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ADVERTISEMENT 


TO THE 
E425 


MINT OR and Tereſa having firſt 
been introduced in the Hiſtory of Al- 
mira, publiſhed ſeveral years ago, it was 
imagined that the ſubſequent account of them 
might be agreeable to all ſuch as favoured 
thoſe two volumes by their kind encourage- 
ment. | | 


The following ſheets being compiled (as may 
be preſumed by thoſe who read then.) from 
the memory only of thoſe ſeveral parties 
therein mentioned, the author hopes, that 
<vhatever trifiing or capital omiſſions, &c. 
may be diſcovered by the keen judgment and 
diſcerning eye of the ſagacious reader, may 
by his candor likewiſe be forgiven thro* the 
abcve-named conſideration. 


3 | Nr 
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Nor is it here retarded, that the identity 
of words could always be preſerved, con- 
fidering the deep dijtreſs of thoſe characters 
who were the moſt concerned; but the great- 
eſt care has been taken tg be as accurate as 

Poſſible with regard to all eſſentials ; and if 
thoſe have the good fortune to prove enter- 
taining to the worthy reader, the author will 
in that receive the worthieſs ſatisfaction. 


By their deep ſtory thinking youth ſhall find, 

What dire eveiits diſtrels the lover's mind; 

That vengeance ſhall at length the vile deſtroy, 
Aud juſtice crown the yirtuous brow with joy. 
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mory with the pleaſing image of them 


(as they both were every way the moſt 


deſerving of ſuch an influence) ſo ſhe 


eſcaped the recollective pain ſhe muſt 


have felt on being deprived of ſuch a 


loſt her parents at an age ſo ten- 
der, that as her faint ideas were 
too weak to impreſs her me- 


9 
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But ſhe was happy in a more than com- 
mon gaiety of temper, and a greater 
equality of ſpirits than is often met with 
in our 'Engliſh ladies; which was ſu 
ported not a little by the moſt perfect 
ſtate of health, for many years, that 
could be wiſhed for. 


Her perſon was what might be called 
ſurpaſſing beauty, though that may be 
thought a kind of paradox ; but ſhe was 
the moſt agreeable ! and ſo allowed to be, 
even by thoſe whoſe dextrous tongues 
will very frequently diſſect a famous 
finiſh*d beauty: her hair and eyes were 
dark, the laſt of which were ſweetly bril- 
liant: her complexion was more freſh 
and ſmooth than fair; but blooming with 
the moſt engaging bluſh of health: her 
face inclining more to a round than oval 
form, her noſe was ſmall, with teeth both 
white and even; and eye-brows very 
agreeable, though not ſo exactly regular 
as may be ſeen in faces bordering upon 
perfection. Her ſtature was middling, 

but finely ſhap'd ; made more apparently 
attractive by the genteel and eaſy, yet 


gracetul manner of her movement and 
behaviour : 
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behaviour: but the remarkable ſweer- 
neſs of her ſmile was ſuch as in an inſtant 
prepoſſeſſed beholders in her favour, not- 


withſtanding her mouth was not the 
ſmalleſt, 


Her mother dying when ſhe was ſix 
years old, her father went abroad to tra- 
vel, in order to divert his mind from the 
ſincere affliction which it ſuffered by her 
loſs; and to endeavour the recovery of 
ſome effects, to which he was entitled by 
the death of a relation who had- ſettled 
many years in Turkey ; but he returned 


not: and in a few years they heard that 
there he died. 


Hier mother's father, with whom he 
had left her, brought her up, and edu- 
cated her fit for the fortune he de- 
ſigned to give, or rather leave her at his 
death; for the greateſt part of that which 
her own father had poſſeſſed was loſt with 
him, and he received a very trifling one 
wich her mother, whoſe father did not 
approve the match, as it was one more 
founded upon love than intereſt, Yer, 
finding that the life and happineſs of an 
only child ſeemed: to depend upon it, he 
B 2 gave 
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gave conſent ; but in that kind of half- 
reluctant, grudging manner, as at the 
ſame time confers and wipes off obliga- 
tion, And as ſhe did not many years 
enjoy her promiſed bliſs, being torn from 
one of the moſt tender huſbands by that 
inſatiable conqueror of all, Senex, Te- 
reſa's ſaid grand-father, transferred what 
ſtock of love his nature had permitted 
him to be the maſter of to her engaging 
child, the young Tereſa, whoſe father he 
had never thought of in a very cordial 
manner; but whom he had ſtill regarded 
leſs after his daughter's death: a re- 
markable inſtance of which will be oc- 
caſionally mentioned in the continuation 


of this hiſtory, 


Her father's mother, the good Chriſ- 
tiana, was A lady poſſeſſed of a ſmall 
Jointure; ſhe was both naturally and rea- 
ſonably tond of her grand-daughter, and 
requeſted to be a boarder in his family 
after her ſon left England, whom ſhe till 
then had lived with, that ſhe might ſtill 
be near her loved Tereſa ; the Geht and 
company of whom was then the greateſt 


comfort ſhe * And ſhe took true 
delight 
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delight in educating her in the beſt man- 
ner ſhe was able for ſeveral years, till 
Tereſa was of an age ſuch as they thought 
required further aſſiſtance. About which 
time it happened that ſhe would have been 
rendered intirely incapable of ſuch a taſk, 
by hearing from Senex, that ſhe had loſt 
her dear and only ſon, Tereſa's father; 
for whom ſhe mourned with the extre- 
micy of true maternal love : which fixed 
a laſting melancholy on her through her 


declining years. 


Senex, at the intreaty of ſome rela- 
tions and acquaintance, who thought 
Tereſa led but a dull kind of a life at 
home, would ſometimes ſpare her for 
a month or two to be with them; and 
there, as ſhe grew up towards woman- 
hood, a ſoft reciprocal regard was ſeen to 
grow apace between her and Amintor 
(as was juſt mentioned in the two volumes, 
intituled, The Hiſtory of Almira) : a 
youth endowed with fine natural accom- 
pliſhments, both external and internal; 
nor leſs in fortune deſerving of her, he 
being, like her, an only child, but heir 
to larger expectations. 

B 3 His 
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His perſon was of ſtature tall and 
genteel, with the moſt graceful, yet eaſy 
air imaginable, His face an exact oval; 
and his complexion very ſmooth, and fair 
enough, though not that ſnowy white 
which makes a man look but effeminate 
through which there broke a youthful 
bloom. His hair was of a cheſnut brown; 
his forchead high, with eye-brows thick, 
and finely arched, His eyes were a dark 
blue, and quite expreſſive of the good- 
nels of his heart, from whence they ga- 
thered animation z over which, as though 
to ſhade their Juſtre, grew the longeſt 
eye-laſnes. His noſe was finely ſhaped, 
as was his mouth; nor could the bright- 
eſt coral well exceed the colour of his 
lips; through which appeared, whenever 
he ſpoke, the whiteſt and moſt even ſmall 
ſet of teeth. 


But nothing ſure more amiable could 
be imagined than was his manner of be- 
haviour, while his voice had all the ſweet- 
neſs of a manly ſoftneſs; nor did his form 
deceive, when it prepoſſeſſed all who be- 
held him, to believe he was the moſt de- 

ſerving; 
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ſerving ; for his mind was no leſs ami- 
able. And though his natural parts and 
underſtanding were both ſtrong and bril- 
liant, yet he poſſeſſed a modeſty that 
ſeemed rather to wiſh to ſcreen than ren- 
der his perfections obvious. Among 
which, ſweetneſs of temper and humanity 
of ſoul were moſt agreeably conſpicuous ; 
nor did either pride or paſſion cloud his 
merit. And though he wanted a few 
months of being twenty-one years of 
age, yet the ſolidity of his diſpoſition, 
his wiſdom, and. the progreſs he had 
made in the moſt liberal education, might 
have done honour to the higheſt rank, 
and one of twice his years. 


Whilſt they both were in a manner 
infants, their partiality for each other 
was approvingly ſmiled at by all their 
friends ; but moſt approved by thoſe who 
did not live to ſee the iſſue of it, his ad- 
mirable parents! who both died within 
a day or two of each other, before Amin- 
tor was of age; and left him in the full 
poſſeſſion of his eſtate, amounting to a 
| thouſand pounds a year; judging it as 
fate under his management as it might 

: B 4 have 
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have been in caſe it had been intruſted to 
a guardian's : ſince they had proved, by 
a ſufficient knowledge of him, the pru- 
_ dence and ſufficiency of his capacity. 
And he lamented them in that juſt man- 
ner which beſt became ſo good a ſon on 
loſing two ſuch. parents ; nor did he for 
many months take any kind of pleaſure, 
incapable to 


« Bear about the mockery of woe 
« To midnight dances and the public 
„ ſhew,” 


Even his much-beloved Tereſa was long 
a ſtranger to the ſight of him. But 
when his mind began a little to recover 
its natural fortitude, and he was told that 
ſhe was near him, at her aunt Bellona's, 
ſiſter to her grand-father, he wrote to her 
the following letter, and the firſt he had 
ever ſent her. | 


* My dear and amiable Tereſa will 
* not wonder, that I have ſo long been 
« abſent from the greateſt and now only 
happineſs Iknow on earth, as you have 
* heard of my too dreadful loſs ef 
ce uc 


— 
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ſuch a loſs, alas! as I can only: feel 
imperfectly; for ſickening reflection 
grows inſenſible beneath the recol- 
lection of it. Oh! who can prize 
enough a worthy parent! and I have 
loſt the bleſſing of two ſuch. But 
you, my dear Tereſa, knew them per- 
fectly: forgive me, therefore, who am 
no leſs acquainted with the excellen- 
cies of your tender nature, yet thus 
dare preſume to wound it; but what, 
excepting this ſad cauſe, could juſtify 
me for ſo long an abſence from my 
terreſtrial heaven! In what a cruel- 
fated hour I gained your kind per- 
miſſion to requeſt your grand-papa's 
conſent, as the fole bliſs then wanting 
towards completing our intended 
happy union. Oh! why did you fo 
long, my ſweet, but diffdent * 
ber, compel me to poſtpone it! while 


I had abler advocates than I have now, 


who would have pleaded for me | 


«© My father, who but a few days ſur- 


vived his dear-departed better felt ; 
for ſo he called and looked upon my 


mother! with a look of tender melan⸗ 


— 
— 


9 
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* choly, attended by a painful ſigh, told 
„ me, he wiſhed he could have ſeen us 
c ſettled; for he had ſuch unutterable 
& kind of dark foreboding, as before he 
| % had never felt concerning us. And 
2B & he enjoined me in a promiſe, to be 
s either very expeditious in our war- 
1 & riage, or very. cautious; but then, 


D 
e alas! could talk no longer to me: 


« nor till now could I endeavour to 
* obey him, though his beloved com- 
* mand, you know, led to my whole 
hy felicty 


« But on to-morrow I will hope, my 
<« long-loſt charmer, to revive this 
* drooping foul of mine, that now ſcarce 
&« lives, with the moſt loved and lovely 
* proſpect of thy ſoft and amiable viva- 
„city; who muſt be ever, 

8 | 
«© Unalterably yours, 


« A MINT OR. 


And, on the following day at noon, he 
went to make a viſit to her at her aunt* 8, 
in 
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in ſuch a ſeeming chearfulneſs of ſpirits 


as delighted all his ſervants; for he was 
ſo mild and kind a maſter, that he ſuf- 
fered none of them to feel the yoke of 
ſervitude: and they had truly ſympa- 
thized his ſorrow for near five months. 


He aſked for Miſs Tereſa, an he often 


had done, whenever ſhe was there; and 


was anſwered by her aunt, that ſhe was 
gone from her that morning, and never 
might, perhaps, be ſuffered to come there 
again : that ſome new kind of devil had 


of late certainly influenced her brother, - 


and he had taken her from thence in a 
ſtrange humour, made much more ſower 
by Tereſa's intreating, in a very earneſt 
manner, that ſhe might have permiſſion 
to ſtay there a few days longer : that her 
joining with Tereſa to intreat it had oc- 
caſioned ſuch high words, that ſhe be- 
lieved they ſhould not meet again in 
haſte ; for he had told his grand-daugh- 
rer, in a great fury, he would for the 
tuture keep her more at home, that her 
aftections might better know their proper 
place of n, 


This 
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This alarming and threatening ſentence 
damped for ſome time the hopes of the 
ſurpriſed Amintor, and in an hour or 
two he took his leave, returning home 
the moſt dejected. There he remained 
irreſolute what to determine, when he re- 
ceived the following letter from Tereſa. 


* You will believe me, my Amintor, 

* when I tell you all your grief is mine; 
“ and mine, I know, will now be yours. 
„ O! my unhappy fortune] thus to add 
t to, inſtead of leſſening what you ſuffer | 
&« You have heard, I make no doubt, of 
„What has happened concerning me, 
* which has oppoſed our meeting; but 
what more may happen, my fears can 
s eaſier ſuggeſt than I inform you. Yet 
let our deſtiny be known, and if you 
* wiſh and mean again to ſee Tereſa 
* (whoſe kindred, or ſome part of it, is 
* too unworthy I muſt own of boaſting 
„ an alliance with Amintor's) let it be 
« very ſoon: it muſt, alas! be here. 
« Jet here! I tremble at the imagination 
% how improper! Farewel. I am in- 
capable of ſaying any more at re 
| but 
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&« but that I am this moment ſummoned 
&« to attend and entertain a viſiter, leſs 
« worthy and leſs welcome than Amintor 
&« ever was to the unfortunate, but not 
« faithleſs, 


4% E R E S A.“ 


It is much eaſier to imagine than de- 
ſcribe the impreſſion which this letter 
made upon the heart of our young lover. 
His hope to him ſeemed more than half 
expired ; and his fear, of courſe, gained 
a redoubled ſtrength upon him. The 
oftener he peruſed her letter the more 
alarmed he grew, and the word viſiter, 
although the dreaded meaning of it gave 
him the greatelt pain, its poiſon furniſhed 
the beſt antidote ; for in an hour or two 
it rouſed his reſolution to a ſufficient for- 
titude, and he determined immediately 
to attempt the ſurmounting his oppreſ- 
ſion, rather than ſuffer poorly a timidity 
of ſpirit that might make him ſink be- 
neath it; when not himſelf alone, but one 
ſtill dearet to him, muſt, he knew, be 
likewiſe made its victim. 


4 He 
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He therefore ordered his coach might 
be got ready ; and reſolved that day, if 
poſſible, to ſee Tereſa, | 


The diſtance from his houſe to that of 
Senex was not more than fifteen miles; 
and it being ſituated near a ſmall town, he 
there alighted at an inn to dine, not 
chooſing till the afrernoon to make the 
intended viſit ; for it was the firſt he made 
her there; nor had he more than twice 
been in the company of her grand-father, 
whoſe ſeritiments and convgrfation he but 
little liked; finding but one conſpicuous 
virtue or merit in him to approve of, his 
much avowed affection for 1 ereſa. 


Soon after he had dined, thinking it 
not too eatly then, he got to the abode 
of his dear miſtreſs; the miſtreſs, for - 
the greateſt part of his young life, of his 
felicity (excepting that which naturally 
ſprung from two fuch parents as he once 
was bleſſed by). They commenced a 
friendſhip in their very infant days, that 
ripened into unſuſpecting love; and ſuch 
a love as never once had ſickened by the 
hate- 
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hateful draught of either pique or jea- 


louſy, or met till now with oppoſition. 
But now, alas ! ſome friends were dead, 
and others moved to a great diſtance z at 
whoſe abodes they uſed to ſee each other : 
and ſhe was taken from her aunt to be 
confined with a croſs grand-father, whom 
neither he nor any of his friends had ever 

liked, 2 
* 

Having aſked for her, and hearing 
from a poor unexperienced modeſt kind 
of plough-foot-boy, that the was at home; 
who ſcraped and ſtammered out the intel- 
ligence which room it was his miſtreſs 
ſat in, drawing back at the ſame time, 
and pointing to. it, Amintor quickly 
reached it, ſtepping lightly over an un- 
ſounding cloth that ſpread the hall. The 
door, as ſoftly opened with his hand, 
diſcovering his loved Tereſa to him; but 
it as ſuddenly diſcovered to his eyes and 
ears a ſight and ſound leis pleaſing. The 
before-named viſiter was ſeated cloſe by 
her, who ſat at work; his back turned 
towards the door, and he was then re- 
- peating out of a book he held in his 2 
; while 


- 


» 
7 
= 
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4400 he looked only languiſhingly | on 
Tereſa, theſe lines of Cowley : 


Ah! lovely thief, what wouldſt thou 
K.dol 

« What ! rob me of my heav'n too! 

For e'en my prayers thou ſteaPſt from 
ä cc me, l 

« Since ll, with wild idolatry, 

“Begin to God and end 'em all to 

ne 


The 6 evafuſte aſtoniſhment this threw 
Amintor into rendered him almoſt in- 
capable of paying his reſpects to her, in a 
due manner ; and all he had the power to 
utter was (whilſt he made a flow obedi- 
ence to her) Your ſervant, madam; I 
hope I find you well. 


Tereſa, who had not obſerved him till 
ſhe heard his voice, ſtarted abruptly from 


her ſeat, and courtſying, in a kind of 


pained yet pleaſed confuſion, returned 
his compliment, and hoped that he was 
likewiſe ſo. 


: Amititor 
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Amintor drew a chair; and, placing it 
not far from her, when ſeated, told her, 
that he could not ſay, indeed, he was in- 
tirely ſo; fixing his eyes, at the conclu- 
ſion of his ſpeech, upon the floor. 


The viſiter, whom we ſhall call Ar- 
banes, on ſeeing. Amintor (a perſon he 
was quite a ſtranger to) aroſe, and ſhoved 
his chair much further from the lady than 
it was before, after making him a formal 
bow; and then ſat ſilent, and ſurveyed 
him with an eye full of ſuſpicious pene- 
tration: and indeed the eyes of every 
party were expreſſive for a conſiderable 


time, though all . their tongues were 
idle. 


But long they did not ſo remain; for 
Senex, who had juſt that minute been 
rouſed unwillingly out of his after - din- 
ner-nap, by the officious diligence of his 


foot-· boy, came ſtumping in upon them, 


driving the parlour- door before him with 
one hand, whilſt he was opening an eye 
with the. other. When he had advanced 


ſome paces he ſtopped, and ſtared upon 
Ds 


Amintor, 


. 
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Amintor, as if enquiring for the recol- 
lection of him. | 


The other aroſe politely, and walked 
towards him, accoſting him very obſe- 
quiouſly with the uſual compliments of 
ceremony, oftener warranted by cuſtom 
than ſincerity ; but the countenance of 
Senex looked too cloudy to be the leaſt 
diſpoſed to return it genteely ; and, with- 
drawing a ſtep or two, he told him, that 
indeed he knew little or nothing of him; 
but deſired to be informed what was his 
buſineſs with him ? 


Amintor then, ſomewhat ſurpriſed at 
his forgetfulneſs, let him know who he 
was; that having ſome buſineſs of great 
conſequence that way, he could not be fo 
near, and not pay his reſpects to him and 
Miſs Tereſa, to whom he was no ſtran- 


ger. 


The odd old gentleman replied, O ho, 
young ſquire! my grand- daughter per- 
haps may thank you for your great civi- 
lity ; but for my part, Sir, I muſt tell 

, you 


Satn U wn co woes ww 
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you plainly, I am neither fond of com- 
pliments nor company; excepting now- 
and-then an intimate acquaintance of my 
own chooſing: however, pray fit down 
and reſt yourſelf, before you go; for 
travelling's fatiguing. — No, no, I com- 
prehend your meaning perfectly; you 
come on a love-errand. I make no 
ſtranger of this gentleman, he is my 
worthy friend (looking at the ſame time 
upon Arbanes) I look upon Tereſa, you 
muſt know, as my ole property 3 and I 
aſſure you, that while ſhe is ſo (which for 
ought I know may not be long) I ſhall 
permit her to keep company with none 
but thoſe whom I approve of, 


Amintor was ſo much aſtoniſhed, and 
no leſs provoked, at this behaviour, that 
he was at a loſs to find a proper anſwer; 
while Tereſa bluſhed and trembled, 
turned pale, looked down, then up again; 
and each of them alternately looked on 
the other as in frighted wonder: ſhe, as 
if attempting to reply in the behalf of 
both herſelf and lover ; whilſt he, after 
looking round on all with dignified ſigni- 
ficance, thus replicd to Senex : 

C 2 That 


1 
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That he perceived indeed, as well as 
heard him ſay, that gentleman mult be 
his friend by the great unreſervedneſs of 
his diſcourſe before him; a name and 
favour which, as he had no reaſon to 
make the leaſt pretenſion to, no one could 
wonder, that he declined to take ſuch un- 
wiſhed liberty of ſpeech while in his com- 
pany ; and likewiſe, as he had the great- 
eſt veneration for the lady, it was not 
poſſible for him to make a ſuitable reply 
to her relation ; but would find another 
opportunity, which might perhaps be 
more agreeable, to wait upon him ; for 
he could not, without a greater provoca- 


tion ſtill, relinquiſh ſo dear an intimacy, 


and a regard which had ſo many years 
ſubſiſted between his family and Mits 
Tereſa. 


Ah, ab, I am no ſtranger to it, Sir, 
returned the other peeviſhly ; but that is 
nothing now to me, it is plain; for I 
had quite forgot you, though I ſome- 
times have ſeen you, I remember now; 
and I ſuppoſe you had out-grown my 


memory. 
| T hat 
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That is no wonder, Sir, Tereſa an- 
ſwered; it is a long time ſince laſt you ſaw 
him; and you obſerved but yeſterday 
how much your eye: ſight failed you, and 
your memory, | 


Arbanes glanced a ſneering ſmile on 
Senex upon hearing this; but caſt a kind 
of cruel and malignant ſquint of jealouly 
on both the others : but the old gentle- 
man threw words and looks, as if he 
meant to give them weight enough to 
break Tereſa's head; crying out, in a 
ſort of mocking, ſnarling tone of voice, 
Yes, madam pert, it is true, 1 did ſay ſo; 
but were they better he would not have 
made ſo laſting an impreſſion, I ſuppoſe, 
upon them, as I perceive he has on 
yours; then, turning towards Amintor, ke 
thus proceeded :—Yes, Sir, I have heard 
from many friends of your deſigns before 
you came to me, and I believe them 
honourable ; and I likewiſe know you are 
a a man of fortune, better than hers will 
be if ſhe obliges me, yet 1 ſhall not ap- 
prove of your addreſſes: for, ſince in 


this age we old tolks mult give a reaſon 
C 3 jor 
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for our actions to the young ones, be 
pleaſed to know, Sir, that 1 have had 
enough vexation for my life already, in 
one hair-brain'd love-match that I was 
fool enough to give conſent to, in my 
own daughter, Tereſa's mother; and 1 
have thence reſolved to act more wiſely 
for the future, 


Amintor was beginning to reply ; but 
in that inſtant Arbanes ſtarted up, and 
addreſſing himſelf to Senex, told him, 
that as he was entering upon buſineſs of 
that nature, it was moſt agreeable to him 
to take his leave; and that to ſee a lady 
tuffer in ſuch caſes, he thought, was 
worthy always to give a man ſome pain, 
though he was not the object who oc- 
caſioned it; but Senex obliged him to 
reſume his chair, by telling him their 
buſineſs was all over. 


| 


Amintor and Tereſa, as with one voice, 
were making a reply to the old gentle- 
man, havirig uttered both of them the 
prologue of their ſpeech, ** Iam,” when 
a gentleman came in, upon affairs of 
the firſt  RRALY with moſt people, 


io 
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to pay ſome money, and prevented more 
being ſaid by any of them on ghat ſub- 
jet ; and Amintor, juſt as his Tereſa left 
the room, aroſe, and in an air of great 
diſſatisfaction took ſilently his leave of 
Senex, ſhutting the parlour door with 
ſomewhat leſs reſpect than he had opened 
it, He then perceived his miſtreſs croſſ- 
ing the hall; he ran and eagerly em 
braced her for that ſtolen and precious 
moment; whiſpering to her thus, Only 
* tell me, my dear life, you will be mine, 
and I will yet be happy.” 


She, in the tendereſt determined man- 
ner, anſwered him as ſoftly, “If I have 
« life to keep my vows, I will.” But now 
they heard ſome of their footſteps, whom 


they had juſt left, advancing towards the 


door that he had ſo abruptly ſhur, and 
were obliged too ſoon to part; he to his 
coach, and ſhe to her apartment. But 
ſhe firſt diſcovered that their obſerver was 
the fly Arbanes, prompted perhaps by 
Senex. 


- Amintor's mind was agitated now by 
ſeveral contending and tumultuous paſ- 
C 4 ſions; 


| 
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ſions; love, grief, and jealouſy, &c. 


Nor had rgſentment been the leaft amongſt 
them, or moſt ſuppreſſed, if he had not 
really been, what he profeſſed himſelf to be, 
a Chriſtian. However, he reſolved not to 
return to his own houle till he had ſome 
more happy proſpects, and had found 
ſome means to ſee again his ſweet diſ- 
turber, Back to the inn where he had 
dined he therefore went, and there that 
night he lay, but found no reſt ; and 
when the morning came, he told his fer- 
vants, that his return to them would be 
uncertain, but ordered they might want 
for nothing neceſlary in his abſence. 


There was a long and ſhady lane juſt 
by the houſe of Senex, which he had often 
heard Tereſa talk of; it led to a large 
orchard clole to his houſe ; and there he 
went and walked, it being too early, he 
was certain, for him to hazard meeting 
with the old gentleman ; keeping only 
at that end of it which beſt commanded 
the door the ſervants uſed; hoping to lee 


ere long one of them open it, who pro- 


bably might come within the ſight or hear- 
ing of him: nor was his expectation fruit- 
leſs; 
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les; for, in a ſhort time after he got 
there, a ſervanm-maid came out from 
thence towards him, who was proceeding 
upon an errand in the ſame lane. 


Amintor loſt no time before he ſpoke 
to her, and quickly found ſhe was Te- 
reſa's maid, a neighbouring farmer's 
daughter, who was then, as uſual, going 
to her father's for cream and butter fur 
their breakfaſt, He, having ſounded her, 
perceived, with no ſmall hope and joy, 
that his deſign was on the way to proſ- 

r; and the honelt girl ſeemed as well 
pleaſed as he; declaring, void of all art- 
ful reſerve, that if his honour had not 
been ſo generous to her as he was, ſhe 
would have given an hundred letters for 
him, only on account of her young lady, 
whom ſhe loved, next to her father and 
mother, moſt of any, thing; and the had 
never ſeen her ſigh and cry, ſhe ſaid, as 
ſhe had done fince yeſterday in all.the 
time ſhe had lived with her ; nor had ſhe 
found out the reaſon, but for over- 
hearing ſome high words between her 
and her old maſter. | 


By 


f 
| 
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By this, and more that ſhe repeated 
to him, he was ſufficiently convinced, 
that he muſt nut expect to gain Tereſa 


with the ayprobation of her grand father, 


who was o ſtrongly prejud: cd in favour 
of Arbanes ; nor could he think of any 
way to ſee her, but by the following 
means, ſhe having been threatened with 
being confined and watched as ſhe had 
never been. 


The window of her e room 


looked out upon the orchard before- 


mentioned, adjoining to the chamber 
where her grand-mother, good Chriſ- 
tiana, and ſhe lay; he therefore went 
with his new confidant, whoſe name was 
Anna, to her father's cottage ; for he 
was the owner of the orchard at the end 
of. which ir ſtood; and there he wrote 
the following note, and fent it to Te- 
rela. 


60 My 


cc 


AMINTOR AND TERESA. 27 


&« My dear and innocent diſturber, 
HERE is, I think, no method 
now of ſeeing you but one, by 
what I have heard; yet, if your love 
is ſtill- unſhaken by theſe cruel ſtorms, 
O think, and find a better, and bleſs 
me with the knowledge of it at your 
cloſet window. I may be there at 
half an hour after nine, your maid in- 
forms me, with great ſafety. Fear no 
diſcovery, as no other window looks, 
I hear, that way; and all your family, 
I likewiſe hear, are before that hour 
in their beds. Be punctual I conure 
you, my love and life, by all our for- 
mer vows of everlaſting truth ; for 
moments will till then be hours to 


your, &c. 
| AMINTOR.” 


The proſpect of this viſionary kind of 


meeting ſeemed to reſtore almoſt loſt 
life to poor Tereſa, whoſe happy ſpirits 
had, never failed her as they had on the 
late occaſion, 


Senex 


28 Tu HISTORY or 


Senex perceived her change of coun- 


tenance, and called her ſeveral times that 


day good girl, for being more chearful; 
giving her many a chuck under the chin, 
and once a kiſs, by way of reward: attri- 


buting, no doubt, to his diſcourſe and 


threats, the night before, this alteration 


in her. 


While Arbanes, who all that day was 
there, and who lived at a ſmall diſtance 
from them, ſeemed to exult within him- 


ſelf, as if quite ſatisfied with the ſuffici- 
ent influence of his perfections; the cer- 


tainty of which he read, for fo he inti- 
mated to Tereſa, in her ſparkling eyes : 
nor would his vanity allow him to. be- 
lieve, or ſeem to think, he could be ri- 
valled long by that unfledged poor ſtrip- 
ling, as he called Amintor; whom now 
he found, ſhe only had appeared to fa- 
vour, he ſaid, to torture him, that he 
might love her more, if poſſible, by 
feeling jealouſy. 


And now the evening approached the 
ſubtle and much-fcared Arbanes was gone 
home z 
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home; when Senex, who was never fa- 
mous for good breeding, went up to 
Chriſtiana's chamber; ſhe, being often 
very melancholy, ſpent her time moſtly 
in her own room : he told her he was 
come to aſk a favour of her; for he 
thought he need not ſtand on any cere- 
mony with Tereſa, though ſhe was a 

party likewiſe concerned; which was, 
that ſhe would exchange apartments with 
him, hgr's being, he thought, more large 
and airy, and his breath the night before 
had been more ſhort than ever; and he 
had been unaccountably often waked, 
nor could find out the reaſon of it, un- 
leſs 'it was occaſioned by the offenſive 
ſmell of dung, which the wind brought 
him from the ficld facing his chamber. 


As this lady was of a gentle diſpoſition, 
and ever ready to oblige him in any rea- 
ſonable requeſt, ſhe acquiefced oblig- 
mgly and called a fervant, who was 
then in the next room, immediately, 
whom ſhe aſſiſted in making their bed 
ready for him, by laying on | his lheets, 
night-gown, Cap, &c. &c. 


This 


AF 


* 
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This was no ſooner done, and all 

things finiſhed in the other room, than 
Tereſa came up into her late apartment, 
ſhe having been ſome time employed be- 
low in papering ſome ſweet- meats, which 
her grand- father had deſired her to make 
for him. But judge how great was her 
aſtoniſhment, to hear him, who was the 
only per ſon ſhe ſound there, wiſh her good 
night, and tell her to make haſte to bed 
in her new lodging ; but firſt to ſtay and 
ſee whether they had not left her night- 
cap with him. 


This was a ſtroke, at once ſo unex- 
pected and fo terrifying, that her con- 
fuſion would not ſuffer her to make much 
reply; but down again ſhe ſoftly went 
to tell her faithful Anna what had hap- 
pened ; who, having been employed with 
her, knew nothing of it, while the other 
ſervant was ſtil! attending on her grand- 
mamma. No method could be thought 
of by either of them to let Amintor know 
of this unfortunate affair ; for the old 
_ gentleman took care of all the keys be- 
low when he went up each night, and 
EL carried 
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carried them to bed with him : nor was 
there any hope of reaching him till morn- 
ing at Anna's father's ; for he had agreed 
with old Paſtora (that was his name) to 
lodge with him a night or two; for 
which, and for his board, he told him 
he would aſk no queitions about price, 
for he ſhould more than fatisfy his ex- 
pectation. 


Tereſa therefore, with an aching heart, 
went to her chamber; but to bed ſhe 
ſcarce had power to go, till Chriſtiana, 
whom ſhe fancied was aſleep, hearing her 
ſend forth a deep and diſmal ſigh, called 
to her, and intreated that ſhe would 
come to reſt, nor break her weak and 
ancient heart, by giving way ſo much to 
grief and ſighing as ſhe had done for ſome 
time palt, 


The other, ever fond and tender of 
her, obeyed in ſilence; though trem- 
bling at the ſame time with dreadful ap- 
prehenſion concerning her Amintor : 
where, for the preſent, we will leave her, 
and obſerve the ſituation he was in. 


3 e - 
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At the appointed hour he came, and 
waited, though not with the greateſt pa- 
tience, for near another hour; but ſce- 
ing not, nor hearing his Tereſa, he found 
means by the ſmall light the moon af— 
forded, to break off one of the longeſt 
branches he could find from an old apple- 
tree, with which he ventured three ſe- 
veral times to rap gently againſt the win- - 
dow of the clolet. 3s 


Senex, it ſo happened, was then fitting 
up in bed, unfortunately not diſpoſed to 
ſleep which was occaſioned by the ſhort- 
neſs of his breath at night, as before men- 
tioned; and heard it, though imperfectly ;_ 


tor he imagined there were thieves en- 


deavouring to break in. Out therefore 


preſently he ſtumbled, having on before 


his gown aud flannel ſtockings, which he 


uſed to lie in; and, without his ſhoes or 
ſlippers, came thumping with his fiſt at 
the poor trembling Terela's door, but 
with more haſte than noiſe ; crying in a 
quick, frighted, but low voice, Tereſa! 
get up this moment, and let me in; 


This 
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This waked the good old lady, who 
in a fright called out, Have mercy on 
us! what can be the matter, Sir! 


The poor young lady gueſſed, alas, 
too well! and, weak through fear, could 
ſcarce obey him or reply ; yet ſoon per- 
ceiving that his accents ſeemed not 
angry, ſhe encouraged hope, threw on a 
gown and petticoat, and then unlocked 
the door; when he immediately ſaid to 
her, Tereſa, reach me down that blun- 


derbuſs directly; for we have rogues 
about the houſe. - 


It was here as natural to ſuppoſe that 
ſhe ſtill trembled more than ſhe did be- 
tore, as that it might not ſeem indeed at 
all unnatural to him that ſhe ſhould do 
ſo; and graſping both her. hands toge- 
ther, in a painful attitude, ſhe anſwered 
him by crying out as follows : 


Oh ! no, Sir! no! I muſt intreat you, 
for my ſake, forbear! Indeed you are 
miſtaken, I am certain; for yet I have 
not been aſleep, and 1 heard nothing. 1 

ö E 


be fo, indeed no one but me ſhall run the 
hazard of it; my hand 1s ſteadier, Sir, 


upon the blunderbuſs; and during this de- 
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He frowned, and ſtamped, calling het 
ſilly fool, and pulhing by her ran him: 
ſelf to take it down; which ſhe prevented 
him from doing for many minutes, by 
clinging round him, and uſing every ar. 

ment fhe could invent, in order to 
diſſuade him from attempting to make 
ufe of it; whilſt he was furiouſly re. 
peating the account of what he had 
heard, and threatening vengeance on 
them, by the help of thoſe effectual ball 
with which the blunderbuſs was loaded, 


O Sir! replied Tereſa, do not riſque 1 
life! a life ſo dear! Beſides, you know, 
the piece has long been charged, and it 
may burſt in going off ; and if it muſt 


than yours, and therefore I can take the 
fureſt aim: pray, I beſeech you, let me 
fire it for you, and I ſhall not be the 


leaſt afraid indeed. 


He ſtruggled with her now, * grew 
quite angry, while ſhe kept a tight Rand 


bate 


=_ 
"oY 7 ˙ MEN A 


AMIN TOR any TERESA. 35 


bate her ſervant Anna came running dowa, 
who lying in the room juſt over that had 
heard it all, and hurijed on her clothes 
in frighted haſte to come to the aſſiſtance 
of her loved young miſtreſs ; and Chriſ- 
tiana, no leſs affected, was putting on her 
gown, &c. as faſt as the was able in 
ſuch a ſituation, 


Bur all perſuaſions proved of no ef- 


fect; he called Tereſa a mad filly girl, 


and carried off the dreadful inſtrument 
of death, in a victorious kind of tri- 
umph, to the aforeſaid cloſer at the end 
of his new chamber. He was there ſome 
time prudently examining of it, as well 
as'he was able by the dim light a lamp 
afforded, when Tereſa, grown in a man- 
ner frantick by the terror of her appre- 
henſions, ran to the cloſet window, and 
throwing up the ſaſh heard her expecting 
lover call Tereſa, in a low voice : then, 
quite regardleſs who it was that ſtood juſt 
at her ſhoulder, ſhe ſcreamed out, Oh! 
fly, begone this moment from this fatal 
place, or you will loſe your valuable life 


this inſtant! and I never, never more, 


can ſee Amintor | 
D 2 Poor 
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Poor Anna ſtood like one quite thun- 
der- ſtruck at hearing this, when Senex 
was ſo near them ; but ſhe herſelf, as in- 
advertently imprudent, forgetting where 
ſhe was, immediately laid hold of her 
young lady's ſhoulders, and gently pull- 
ing her cried, Madam, bleſs my heart, 
are you gone mad ! what have you done 


we ſhall be ruined ! 


Ruined |! Ah, gipſey, ſo you ſhall, 
I'Il warrant you! cried Senex in a fri gbr. 
ed fury: I have found you out hes 
have I!«the worſt aſſaſſins are within 
doors then, I find, 1n petticoats. Come 
hither, thou vile wretch, ſeizing Tereſa, 
in a paſſion reſembling madneſs, with 
one hand, while with the other he held 
dangling the before- named inſtrument of 
death, I have almoſt a mind to kill thee 
in the ſtead of thy accomplice, who has 
thus eſcaped me, but that it were a pity 
for the innocent to ſuffer for the guilty; 
and it is my duty to take ſome care, I 


think, of my own life. 


IH 
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In the beginning of this ſpeech the 
frighted Chriſtiana and the maid ran to 
him, and diſarmed him of his dangerous 
weapon; and Tereſa, now in tears, upon 
her knees intreated him to pardon her 
for keeping hitherto her thoughts ſo much 
a ſecret ; but that fear had only been the 
reaſon of it, as ſhe had lately perceived 
ſo great an alteration in his way of think- 
ing, which left her little hope of gaining 
his conſent ; that ſhe abhored deceit, and 


never would make uſe of any more to 


him, whatever might be the unhappy 
conſequence ; but that having given, for 
ſeveral years before, her heart and vows 
to the deſerving youth Amintor, whom 
he had ſmiled on formerly, ſhe never 
could, while life permitted her to keep 
them, be another's. 


This, we may ſuppoſe, heaped till 
more fuel on the fire of Senex, and it 
was with no ſmall difficulty that he was 
prevented from laying a too heavy hand 
upon her, He ſcolded and called names, 
in language much too vulgar for the en- 


l 


tertainment of a polite reader, and after 
D 3 reſting 


— 
— 
% v 


* 


= 


7 


—— ver —— oo — — — — — 2 = 
% + 
* 4 


— —— — — 
. 


x . 
Ley 


54 # 
i 


38 Tux HISTORY or 
reſting a few moments, to recover 
ſtrength of lungs, told her, ſhe ſhould 
quit his houſe that very night; and let 
her ſilly coxcomb, ſince he was there 
ready, take her pennyleſs, if he muſt have 
her; but bid her not expect a ſingle 
ſhilling of his money while he could find 
a worthier creature living to poſſeſs it. 


All their expoſtulations and intreaties 
were in vain; good Chriſtiana urged him 
to conſider what he was about to do: 
what dangerous extremity a ſtep ſo raſh 
might plunge Tereſa into! adding, Oh! 
Sir, can you ever, do you think, have 
any happineſs on earth, if thus you prove 
the cauſe of your dear child's deſtruction, 
for one act of youthful indiſcretion, not 
an act of guilt! and would you force her 
then precipitately ro the dependance on 
a -young man's honour : a dependance 
that, you muſt know, 1s ever to be 
doubted. | i 


No, madam, replied he, ſhe has forced 
herſelf, I think, upon it, or either you 
or | have loſt the ſenſe and hearing which 


we once had; but you perhaps have been 
intruſted 
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intruſted with this night's fine ſecret - 
and if I knew you was No, returned 
Chriſtiana, Tereſa knew me better, nor 
would pain me with the knowledge of it; 
bur ſince I find you do not know me, Sir, 
as juſtly, if ſhe muſt go, ſhe ſhall not 
go alone, unguarded, nor yet friend- 
leſs. 


This but renewed his fury to Tereſa ; 
and he ſwore, that if ſhe did not quickly 
leave his houſe, within an hour or two at 
fartheſt, he would without much cere- 
mony puſh her out of it: and here he 
left them. 


They, in great confuſion, and all in 
tears for ſuch unchriſtian treatment, 
dreſſed in haſte and terror, and then 
packed up ſome of the moſt valuable 
and neceſſary of their clothes, with other 
things belonging to them; and taking 
Anna, who declared ſhe would not ſtay 
when they were gone, if ſhe was ſure to 
loſe her wages for it, left his houſe in a 
few hours, | 
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He kindly put the key into the door 
below, while they were getting ready to 
depart, having firſt told them that he 
would ſee no more of them. | 


Agmintor, who had heard moſt part of 
what has been related, as he, regardleſs 
of the threarened danger, ſtood under- 
neath the window, had haſtened round, 
and placed himſelf cloſe as he could, un- 
ſeen, to obſerve if they came out; and 
as he ſaw the door clap to, he ran and 
caiched Tereſa in his arms in a moment, 
while tears of manly gratitude and love 
bedewed her cheek, mingling recipro- 
cally with more of hers ; but feating 
ſeemingly that if his accents ſhould be 
ovet-heard, they might deprive him of 
fo loved a prize, he only, in a kind of 
rapturous whiſper, ſaid, Make haſte, my 
ſweeteſt life, fear nothing; J will conduct 
you to a place of ſafety preſently. 


Nor did his apprehenſiveneſs allow 
him for ſome minutes to retain that na- 
tural politeneſs he was generally maſter 
of; for he ſoon left the ancient lady 

| many 
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many paces off, who leaned on Anna's 
arm, and was by her informed that they 
were going to her father's; for there was 
then but little light, though otherwiſe the 
morning was mild and "pleaſant : but, 
having quickly reached Paſtora*s, he 
made good Chriſtiana ample fatisfaCtion 
and ſhe was above pride, and ſuch ſow 


reſentment of a fauir ſo natural, as he was 


circumſtanced. He begged he might 
have her permiſſion, from that hour, to 
look upon her as a reſtoration of a bleſſ- 
ing he had loſt in a loved mother, and 
ſhe ſhould find in him a child the moſt 


affectionate and grateful. 


With this ſhe acquieſced obligingly, 


though not without ſome tears, and 
wiſhed him happy, as ſhe thought, by 
all ſhe had heard of him, he well de- 
ſerved to be, but ſighed out many juſt 
reflections on the cruel Senex. 


He then expreſſed his heart's beſt en 
timents of thanks to his Tereſa for his 
preſent bliſs; though he muſt own, he 
ſmilingly told her, he owed it more im- 
mediately to Senex than herſelf: for he 
Was 


+ 
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was certain ſhe imagined not the cruel- 
kind effect that her ſweet words pro- 
duced. 


And now Paſtora, with his wife and 
daughter, made the beſt accommodation 
they were able for their unexpected gueſts, 
though much amazed we may believe; 
and kindly offered to lie upon the floor 
themſelves to let the ladies have their 
humble beds to reſt on, till then diſuſed 
to ſighs and broken ſlumbers; which 
after much perſuaſion they accepted, it 
being very early and — much diſ- 
ordered. | 


Amintor's reſt was likewiſe ſmall ; for 
prudent caution joined with love to keep 
his eye-lids open, that he might catch 
the earlieſt information of the ſun's 
_ ariſing, to fetch his carriage before it 
would be probable that any, whom he 
feared - the obſervation of, ſhould be 
abroad ; for much he dreaded that Senex 
would relent, to make him wretched. 


He accordingly aroſe, and leaving 


ſtrict commands with the old man and 
woman, 
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woman, that they ſhould not ſuffer their 
door to be opened upon any account till 
he returned, took a ſhort leave of them, 
but very ſoon came back ; for every 


moment ſeemed to him an hour till he 
had conveyed his dear Tereſa farther 


| from the houſe of Senex, 


Anna requeſted leave of her young 
lady that her father might be permitted 
to demand her box of clothes; but ſhe 
replied, it would not yet be proper ſo to 


do for a few days at leaſt. 


And in about half an hour aſter his re- 
turn they ſat out from Paſtora's, pro- 
ceeding with the greateſt ſpeed, and 
quickly reached Amintor's ſeat; who 
had almoſt grudged the haſty minutes 
they emploved in taſting of the break» 
faſt that the diligent Ruſſetta, Anna's 
mother, had got ready for them, and 
for which the generous young gentleman 
made her a preſe t of five guineas when 
he took his leave of her, 


But in that county he could not be ſa- 


tisfied long to continue then; therefore 
that 
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that evening as he was walking in his 
garden, and in a lover's tender attitude 
had one arm ſurrounding her fine ſhape, 


he thus addreſſed the miſtreſs of his 
wiſhes: 


* You cannot blame me now, my 
&« dear Fereſa, if I impatiently conjure 
« you, that I may not ſtop too long and 
view the lovely proſpect of that future 
« happineſs which I mult owe to your 
« ſweet ſelf alone: Oh no, my charmer, 
let to-morrow forward my felicity in 
carrying us to London, and may the 
* next dear morning make me yours; 
„ delays are often fatal, though ſome- 
< times beneficial.” 


* 


Tereſa thus anſwered, after a pauſe 
of a few moments: I have, methinks, 
sin this my preſent ſituation little merit 
« 1n conſenting, if long ſince you had not 
« been ſufficiently aſſured of my juſt 
« ſentiments concerning you; but let my 
* grand-mamma decide it, I ſee her 
* yonder coming to us.“ 


Prudence 
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Prudence no leſs than choice obliged 
that lady to approve of it, and accord- 
ingly the following morning they ſat out 
for London; Amintor giving orders that 
Euſtatio, a diſcreet old ſervant, who had 
been long a faithful kind of ſteward to 
his father, ſhould attend them armed on 
horſeback, with his footman likewiſe 
armed; for he, though ſo far happy in 
the progreſs of his love, retained a duti- 
ful remembrance of his good father's laſt 
words, and earneſt apprehenſiveneſs con- 
cerning him, as before-mentioned, which 
occaſioned often a weight upon his 
ſpirits, 


. In a few hours they reached his houſe 
in town, the journey being not above 
twenty miles; and there was one woman 
ſervant left always there to keep the houſe 
and furniture well aired, 


But now as ſeveral trifling things were 
neceſſary to be got that day (as he per- 
fiſted to requeſt they might be one next 
morning) for him and his intended bride, 


&c. the hands and time of every party 
f 4 were, 
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were, we may believe, employed; whilſt 
a ſtrict ſecreſy was ordered to be kept of 
their approaching nuptials, which were 
to be ſolemnized upon the day which was, 
as Chriſtiana recollected with a ſtart of 
much ſurprize and pleaſure, the anni- 
verſary of that on which her dear ſon 
Chriſtiano was married to Tereſa's mo- 
ther, and it happened likewiſe, as theirs 
did, upon a Saturday. 


Amintor having taken out a licence, 
and waited over night upon the miniſter 
belonging to his pariſh church, where 
they intended to be united, very early in 
the morning they proceeded in his coach, 
accompanied by none but Chriſtiana and 
Euſtatio, who was to give N to 
Amintor. 


The time they fixed on was too ſhort 
for making up new garments for their 
wedding; but he had a ſuit of ſilver— 
coloured grogram which he put on, and 
his Tereſa was dreſſed in a luteſtring 
night-gown then quite new, of a white 
ground, but clouded over with fome 


ſtreaks of a dark brown and purple. 
The 
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The dawn of the ſun's riſing had that 
morning promiſed as ſerene and beauti- 
ful a day as the moſt ſuperſtitious per- 
ſon could have hoped for or expected in 
the latter end of autumn; bur all the 
brightneſs of the {ky was overcaſt that 
inſtant aſter the holy ceremony ended, 
and the moſt ſurpriſing darkneſs, reſem- 
bling an eclipſe, ſucceeded, accompa- 
nied by a moſt dreadful ſtorm of rain, 
with wind and thunder. 


This much affected the weak ſpirits of 
good Chriſtiana, nor did Tereſa's, though 
much ſtronger, wholly diſregard it; but 
Amintor only ſmiled, whatever he might 
think concerning it, as conſcious that it 
is the duty of the ſtrong to endeavour 
the ſupporting of the weak. 


They returned home at ſuch an early 
hour, that obſervation in their polite 
neighbourhood was not awake to ſuffer 
curioſity to break its faſt on them. 


A general joy was faithfully confined to 
its allotted bounds, his happy family; 
and 
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and ſuch a joy as every individual proved 
ſo large a ſhare in, that it left room for 
neither envy nor ingratitude; for every 
ſervant had a handſome preſent from 
their maſter upon this occaſion. - 


Euſtatio was deſired to dine and ſpend 
the day with them, the happy pair! and 
the humane Amintor treated him as 
though he had been indeed a father to 
them: the juſteſt picture of ſerene feli- 
city might have been taken there that 
day; for even Chriſtiana, long diſuſed to 
chearfulneſs, ſmiled and looked happy, 
repeating often her good wiſhes for their 
being truly ſo. 


To which Amintor, when he tenderly 
returned her thanks, replied, but in a 
kind of inadvertent bgh, „ hope we ſhall 
ebe happy, madam :” then, embracing 
bis Tereſa, added to her; for thou art 


no leſs a lovely than a lawful prize, 


* which I will always ownlI owe to Senex, 
* though he meant thee for another; 
« and we have witneſſes ſufficient that he 
* has notwithſtanding given thee to me. 


Thus do we often ſee by the event of 


« that 


AMINTORAο⁰ TERESA. 49 


te that which much afflicts us, our bit- 
« tereſt enemy is without meaning it our 
% kindeft friend, when friendſhip's beſt- 
c meant aid, through undeſigning error, 
« wounds ſometimes that peace it labours 
4e to eſtabliſh.” 


He had the night before requeſted his 
Tereſa (giving her at the ſame time a 
purſe of guineas) to give ſuch arders as 
ſhe beſt underſtood to give, and ſhould 
approve of, for the entertainment of that 
day; and it was elegantly ſufficient, but 
without profuſion : for ſhe ever thought 
luxury and extravagance, on what ac- 
count ſoever, {till a ſort of crime. 


Their nuptial day being over, and the 
night approached, the kind old lady 
would oblige them by extending her time 
of going to reſt, that ſhe might wait upon 
the bride to her new lodging; where 
taking leave of her, ſhe, with maternal 
love, wiſhed that a laſting joy might 
bleſs their union: but for how long a 


| time that wiſh was granted ere long will 
be diſcovered, 


E The 
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The following morning being riſen, 
and theſe three happy Kindred met at 
breakfaſt, Amintor told his amiable Te. 
reſa, that though her ſafety and his own 
felicity had been the firſt conſideration, 
he could no longer poſtpone the due 
adorning of a form that wanted, he al. 
lowed, no ſuch aditional embelliſhments; 
and as her mind, he faid, would ſuffer 
none, ſhe muſt oblige him in accepting 
of that trifle for the other; which he de. 
fired her to lay out immediately to her 
own taſte, preſenting her with a bank- 
note of conſiderable value, 


She with a fmile of ſweet comple: 
cency received it, and told him ſhe would 
obey him; that for his wife ſhe owned i 
requilite, and had one way to make ſuch 
generolity its due amends, by keeping 
it from the knowledge of the world, a 
ſeeming breach of gratitude ; yet as there 

were fo many gentlemen, who inſiſt on 
being highly bribed to enter wedlock, it 
might occalion an open enmity again | 


him, ſhould he, a precedent fo worthy, 
be 
. 
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be known to pay ſo dear for taking b. his 


incumbrance. 


Thus, amiably obliging and obliged, 
another day of bliſs paſſed off; the fol- 
Jowiag came, nor locked upon them with 
a face leſs gay than had the former: they 
had juſt ariſen from breakfaſt, when 
Anna came running and out of breath 
into the parlour, having forgot her 
courtſey till ſhe had reached the. middle 
of che room, crying, in a frighted tone 
of voice, O Sir ! I beg your pardon—l 
am ſo out of breath, I ſcarce can ſpeak : 
* for there is yonder a ſtrange kind of 
* man, that ſays he muſt Peak with 

you; he is very ugly! and J have 
0 E. ſuch things of London, that if 
* jt had been night, inſtead of morning, 


% I would a lapp' d the door, I am ſure; 
te againſt him.“ 


Amintor laughed at her, and went di- 
rectly to Know his buſineſs, and return- 
ing told Tereſa, he was in truth a ſtrange 
Wqueer fellow ; that he came to enquire 

whether a friend of his had yet been 
there; „ One, continued Amintor, 


E 2 * whom 
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* whom I have had a very great regard 
«*« for ſeveral years, for we were ſchool- 
* fellows; you may remember my 
ee having fpoke of Courtney: I had 
e this letter from him lately, that gave 
* me the agreeable intelligence of his 
© intention to return to England ſoon 
« from a tour he had been making over 

e great part of Europe.“ 


N 


He then felt for his pocket - book, where 
he believed he had put hs letter ; but not 


finding it, ſaid he ſuppoſed he muſt have 
left it in the country; but that ſhe would 


ſee him ſoon he hoped, for he had in- 
tended to be there, he found, that day 
by what the man had faid, 


Early in that afternoon a gentleman 
enquired for Amintor, who brought the 


following letter for him : 


% My dear friend, | 

N unexpeRed accident having 
* prevented my having the plex 
'« ſure of waiting upon you, as | this 
«« day intended to have done, I beg tr 


4 favour of eng you TT. 
« J need 
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« need not tell you what I hope you 
„ cannot doubt, that I impatiently ex- 
« pe& to ſee you on your own account; 
« butas likewiſe an affair of the firſt con- 
« ſequence to me now ſtands in need of 
« your friendly aſſiſtance, I know you 
“ will not fail to oblige me expeditioufly ; 
pray come alone, excepting only that 
« faithful friend of mine who brings 
« you this: he will conduct you, as the 
% way you may not be acquainted with 


« Excuſe me, for I write in the great- 
« eſt haſte; nor am a little happy to find 
g wyſelf, after fo long an ablence, near 
* the reach of ſuch a friend as my Amin- 
tor; who am no leſs than ever 


& Your's, 
« COURTNEY.” 


* „ 


He read ittoſhimſelf, then gave it to his 
ſpouſe; telling her, that there ſhe would 
ſee he was to fetch his friend before ſne 
muſt expect to have the ſight of him. 
| -" Then 
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Then putting on his ſword, and takin 
in his hand his hat, he told her ſhe ba 
ſurely made a very niggard of him; for his 
love of her ſweet converſe had ſo much 
abſorbed his friendſhip, that he reluct- 
antly obeyed the ſummons of his much- 
eſteemed good friend, when it deprived 
him an hour or two of her dear com- 
pany, | 


She having read the letter gave it back 
to him, and faid,, You know your friend, 
my dear Amintor, beſt; but you may 
think me fooliſh, if J aſk you whether 
he is quarrelſome, or one diſpoſed to 
fighting; for there is ſomething in his 
letter that awakes my fear, and feems to 
intimate that Way. 1 Þ/ 


Amintor laughed, and tenderly em- 
bracing her for her kind apprehenſions 
and regard for him, told ker to let 
that pretty heart of hers have reſt on 


that account; for Courtney's ſentiments 


and diſpoſition never would occaſion any 
danger of that ſort, whatever other youth- 
ful fallies he might give way to; and 

: Or ef? then, 
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then, obſerving to her that the gentle- 
man waited in the next parlour for him, 
he took another parting kiſs of her, and 
went directly. | 


Tereſa looked, and, at the window, 
ſeeing him paſs by, kiſſed her fair hand 


to him repeatedly till ſhe had loſt the 


ſight of him; and then throwing herſelf 


into a chair juſt by, an inadvertent and 


exceſſive ſhower of tears fell down her 


checks, when Chriſtiana in that minute 


entered the room, and being much ſur- 
priſed, aſked her the cauſe. of it: Te- 
reſa anſwered, ſhe had none, or none 
that ſhe with reaſon could account for; 
but wiſhed, yet knew not why, Amintor 
had not gone that day from home ; add- 
ing, that ſhe hoped ſhe ſhould not be, 
what ſhe had often laughed at in another, 
a whimſical and vapouriſh woman. 


No., my dear child, replied the other, 
you will only be, I dare believe, one of 
the molt tender wives; the weakneſſes of 
love through conjugal affection muſt be 
excuſed, and ſuch you never Jaugh'd at: 
but come, divert your thoughts from this 
E 4 unpro- 
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unprofitable entertainment, I intreat you; 
no tears, unleſs they are the tears of joy, 
become the firſt bright week of honey- 
moon; and you are juſt now wanted to 
inſpect thoſe ſilks Amintor ordered to be 
brought this morning for your approba- 
tion, 


This, 4 ſome other buſineſs of the 
like nature, furniſhed an employment for 
the remainder of the day; but when the 
night advanced, and her loved lord was 
not returned, Tereſa's ears were open to 
the ſmalleſt noiſe, to catch the firſt intel- / 
ligence of his approaching: nor did her 


- patience quite forfake her till the clock 


ſtruck three; but that whole night drag 

ing her hours along, without reſtoring 
to her the ſight of him, the agitation or 
rather the diſtraction of her "mind can 
better be imagined by the humane reader 


iS than related, 


Good Chriſtiana vainly tried to miti- 
gate a little her grand-daughter's afflic- 
tion, while ſhe herſelf at the ſame time, 


alas ! too much diſcovered, by the man- 


ner in which fhe aimed to comfort 55 
that 
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that ſhe had very little left, if any, to 
ſupport herſelf with. 


That houſe of joy but yeſterday way 
changed to one of forrow ; yet ignorant 
what ſource it ſprung from, though fear- 
ful of ſome fatal one, No method was 

untried to hear of him that his old faith- 
ful ſteward Euſtatio could think of ; he 
likewiſe walked all day himſelf, enquir- 


ing over every corner of the town to no 


effect, and every nigtt crept back into 
the houſe with a dejected countenance, 
and eyes glazily looking on the ground, 
as if afraid of meeting the torturing en- 
quiries of his miſerable miſtreſs. 


Thus many tedious wretched months 
paſſed on; and time, ſince it could not 
give Tereſa the ſenſe of joy, took ſo far 
pity on her woe, that it afforded her at 
laſt a callous kind of eaſe, by an inſen- 
ſibility that deadened over her reflective 
power; and though ſhe was apparently 


not happy, ſhe ſeemed at leaſt leis wretch- 


ed: a happy circumſtance, conſidering 
the condition ſhe proved then to be in, 


for eyen agony of ſoul like hers * 
* 
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her not ore bleſſing, and in due time ſhe 

found herſelt in a fair way to be a mother, 

though not a happy one, 

| | But now an iN-timed incident proved a 
revival of her pain, and greatly hazarded 

her health or life. : 


One afternoon a gentleman enquiring 
for Amintor, and a woman-ſervant open- 
ing the door to him, who was exccflive 
deaf, ſhe thought the ladies only he en- 
quired for; and anſwering, yes, Sir, 
Pleaſe to walk this way, ſhe uſhered him 
into the room her miſtreſs fat in. He 
bowed politely to Tereſa, but not per- 
ceiving the perſon whom he looked for, 
ſat down, expecting he was coming pre- 
ſently. She, ſeeing him a ſtranger, aſked 
his name and buſineſs? He replied, my 
name is Courtney, madam ; I have not 
the honour to be known to you, but my 
moſt worthy friend, your ſpouſe, I am 
come to wait on; your: ſervant told me 
he was at home. x 


Tereſa recollected inſtantly the name 


of Courtney; ſtarted, and trembling with 
: hope 
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hope and horror, cried, O Sir! is your 
name Courtney? What have you done 
with my Amintor? Is he dead or liv- 
ing? Tell me I intreat you. How could 
you take him from me for ſo long a 
time? Indeed I cannot ſay it was like 
his friend: where is he? pray, where is 
he? 6-51 


The gentleman ftared with a face of 
reaſonable wonder on Tereſa, like one 
juſt thunder-ſtruck; and cried, Dear 
madam, you aſtoniſh me by your ſtrange 
queſtions ! bur I aſk your pardon, and 
will take my leave. He then aroſe, and 
was in haſte withdrawing himſelf, taking 
her for a perſon greatly diſordered in her 
ſenſes; when ſhe immediately ſcreamed 
out, and called her fervants, ſaying, O 
come! this moment come, and ſeize 
him! ſtop him! the murderer of my 
Amintor ! ſome of you ſtop him | 


The family came inſtantly all round 
her, and the men. were laying furious 
hands upon him; but Chriſtiana, wha 
Juſt then was coming down ſtairs, de- 
fired, with great ſurprize, to be informed 

— 3 | what 


P — 
— — — 
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what all this meant ? Courtney replied, 
with both a face and voice confeſſing an 
unguilty heart, Madam, I want myſelf 
to know, as much as you can, I aſſure 
you : this lady has been accuſing me in 
the moſt ſtrange and ſhocking manner : 
but pray inform me, I intreat you, of my 
dear friend Amintor; is he living? for J 
ſuppoſe this lady is er was his ſpouſe, and 
it is ſome deep affliction has occaſioned 
this diſturbance of her mind. 


Chriſtiana obſerved him well, and then 
obliged the ſervants to withdraw and wair 
without, deſiring him to fit down again, 
that ſhe might better underſtand him. 


Tereſa, by her perſuaſion, being a little 
calmer, went to a deſk, and taking out 
that letter brought to Amintor the day he 
went away, which he had left on the table, 
gave it to Courtney; ſaying, There, Sir, 
that is your letter; you cannot ſurely, if 
you are A gentleman, deny your name 
and own .hand-writing. 


He well peruſed it, and then, ſtamp- 
ing with his foot, cried out, O, madam, . 
here 


I 
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here is ſome black villainy indeed I find! 
and from my ſoul I pardon, and I pity 
you. This letter, I will give my oath 
upon it, was never mine; but is the 
niceſt counterfeit I ever met with. 


He, having been informed of all, re- 
plied, I am, thanks ro my happy for- 
tune, able preſently to eaſe your natural 
doubts concerning me, and wiſh it was 
as much within my power to give you 
further and more happy ſatisfaction; for 
I can bring immediately, if you require 
it, many unexceptionable witneſſes to 
prove I have not been in London till 
yeſterday for ſeveral years, when J ar- 

rived from Plymouth; and from that 
place, indeed, Amintor had a letter from 
me, not many days, I think, before the 
date of this; for by a fit of illneſs I was 
prevented coming up before : its horrid 
meaning I am at a loſs to gueſs at. Alas, 
my poor Amintor ! my moſt loved, moſt 
worthy friend! this is indeed a ſhock 
quite unexpected. What man can rea- 
ſonably hope for ſafety on this guilty 
earth, where merit, ſuch as thine was, fell 
3 a ſacri- 
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a ſacriſice! for ſuch I fear has been thy 
fate. 


He then aroſe, and walking to the 
window, wiped away a friendly tear or 
two · that ſtarted to his eyes; but preſently 
attempted kindly to revive their hope, 
by telling them it was not yet impoſſible, 
he thought, though too improbable, that 
he might {till be living, 


He, before he went away, requeſted, 
for their ſatisfaction and his own, that 
they would ſend ſome perſon with him, 
whom they could beſt confide in, to bring 
them back ſuch proof as he before had 
mentioned concerning him ; which ac- 
cordingly Euitatio did. Helikewiſe told 
them, that his ſtay in England was to be 
but ſhort, and took a melancholy leave 


of them. 


But this new ſhock, as was obſerved 

before, Tereſa greatly ſuffered by, keep- 
ing her bed and chamber ſeveral weeks 
upon it. 


Various 
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Various were the conjectures upon 
A mintor's unknown fate; and had not 
Courtney's ſpotleſs character, &c. ſo evi- 
dently proved his innocence, the odium 
muſt undoubtedly have fallen wholly up- 
on him. Sometimes Terefa and Chriſ- 
tiana thought, yet dreaded even to think, 
it might have been effected by the viru- 
lence of Senex, or, ſtill more likely, they 
"imagined, by the jealouſy of the more 
ſubtle wretch Arbanes ; but neither of 
"theſe thoughts could they well reconcile 
with reaſon, as Amintor and his friends 
were ſtrangers to them both; and there- 
fore it was generally believed to have 
been perpetrared by ſome unknown 
ruffian, who knew the intimacy between 
him and Courtney, 


The months paſſed' melancholy on, 
till the much altered and moſt diſconſo- 
late of mothers was delivered of a daugh- 
ter; but the faint joy accompanying her 
birth was clad in mourning. 


Her diſmal] ſituation having reached 
her aunt in Herefordſhire, though the 
Was 
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was in a bad declining ſtate of health, 
ſne came to ſee her, prevailing on her 
huſband to come with her, that they 


might anſwer at the baptiſm for the halt- 


orphan infant, along with the great grand- 
mamma, good Chriſtiana; and they 


named her Tereſa Chriſtiana. 


But as there is a ſort of tide in life, 
like that of rivers, running long each 
way, ſo poor Tereſa's run of wretched- 
neſs was ſtill continued and augmented 
greatly; for in a ſhort time after her re- 
eovery from her lying: in, the following 


news was brought her concerning Senex 


by her ſervant Anna, whom ſhe had per- 
mitted for a few days to go and fee her 


parents; that while ſhe ſtaid, her father, 


offering to go for her to make a demand 
of ſome more clothes of hers than what 
he had got to ſend her ſoon after her de- 
parture, having been forbid his taking 
them away, happened to meet with the 
old gentleman in the hall; who aſked 
him what buſineſs he had there, and 
what he had within that bundle? The 
poor old man replied, Nothing, indeed, 


an pleaſe your honour, but what I have 


a right 
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a right to take my daughter Anna's 
clothes ; your honour does not take me 
for a thief, I hope, or think I come to rob 
you, a | 


Upon which Senex ſnapped forth the 
following anſwer, mending his pace into 
a tumbling trot while he repeated it: A 
right to take, Sir; let me tell you, that 
is nothing, unleſs a halter for yourſelf 
and daughter, and likewiſe this, which 
was a well-intended kick; but not in fact 
quite ſo well aimed and executed for the 
ſchemer's benefit, that meant to have 
helped the poor man down the ſteps; 
but he miſcarrying in this over. active 
trial of his ſtrength, in a moment's time 
found, when it was too late, that he had 
only over-reached himſelf by wrongfully 
attempting to over-reach another ; for, 
not perceiving in his fury, that he had 
got to the brink of the ſtone-ſteps, down 
in an inſtant ſide-long he rolled over all 
the ſix of them, which his head heavily 
and too ſeverely chaſtiſed as he paſſed by: 
but the ſurpriſed Paſtora, being more 
nimble and leſs moved by paſſion, had 
wiſdom as his friend ſo far, that he eyad- 
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ed all the danger of a ſtorm he had ſeen 
and heard was gathering, 


There Senex Jay, nor could get up 


again ; Paſtora called the ſervants to 


aſſiſt him, but ſtood aloof himſelf till 
well convinced the other could not hurt 
him : and he was then deſired by the 
domeſticks to make what haſte he could 
and fetch a ſurgeon; in doing this he made 


It in his way to leave his bundle firſt with 


Anna, and told her haſtily ſhe might 
then, if ſhe had any inclination that way, 
without any danger, fee her old maſter ; 
for he was quieter, he dared to ſay, than 
ſhe or any body before had ever ſeen 
him; adding, I'll fetch the doctor to 
him, but I believe he will not have, even 
now, good manners enough to ſtay for 
us; he would be haſty; and he has now, 
T'll warrant him, done for himſelf, 


Anna made all the haſte ſhe could till 
got within ſight of Senex, whom they 
would not move within doors till the ſur- 

eon bid them ; but then, as ſhe de- 
clared, ſhe ran ſome paces backward, nor 


could venture on till ſne found out that 
; | he 
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he lay motionleſs and quiet upon the 
pavement where he ſell, 


The ſurgeon, who ſhortly after came, 
opened a vein for him ; but declared he 
thought him a dead man: he ordered 
them to take him in, and lay him in his 
bed. This was no ſooner done, than he 
looked up and groaned ; but ſeemed to 
mind no one of thoſe who ſtood round 
about him: he murmured often in- 
wardly as to himſelf, but much of what 
he ſaid they could not underſtand, tho? 


the laſt part of it Anna diſtinctly heard; 


which ſhe remembered to be this : 


« Oh, I am met with! my fate is not 
« unjuſt ! Oh, mercy, mercy ! Oh, for- 
e give me, unhappy Chriſtiana! forgive 
* me, poor Tereſa! and thou, wronged 
* innocent—good Bur there he 
ceaſed, or ſhe could hear no more, and 
he expired in a few moments after, 


His ſervants having, ſome time before 
his death, had orders from him, that 


- whenever he ſhould die Arbanes ſhould 


be ſent for inſtantly, they accordingly 
F 2 fulfilled 
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fulfilled thoſe orders ; and he came a few 
hours after, being not at home before, 
and gave them what commands he judg- 
ed convenient relating to his funeral; the 
particulars of which he had often been in- 
ſtructed in by Senex, who had requeſted 
that Arbanes only, with his ſervants, 
might follow him to his interment. This 
Arbanes told them, and ordered them im- 
mediately to beſpeak their mourning, 
which by their maſter's order was to 
be given them. He then locked up 
whatever he thought proper, taking the 
keys away with him that night, 


The following day he came again, and 
took an inventory of every thing about 
the houſe ; that likewiſe he locked up, 
and went away juſt before Anna called 
upon the ſervants to take her farewel of 


them before ſhe came to London. 


This news, which Anna brought, was 
a freſh ſhock to her poor lad; tor not- 
withſtanding Senex, in his lite-time, had 
never been the kindeſt grand-father, his 


death fo influenced her tender nature, 
ſtrengthened 
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ſtrengthened by Chriſtian duty, as to for- 
get almoſt, and quite forgive his faults. 


Ob, madam, cried ſhe to Chriſtiana 
(who was endeavouring to perſuade her 
not to be ſo much affected with grief on 
this account) I had been leſs unhappy had 
he died a natural death ; for he might 
then, perhaps, have been more happy 
too; he likewiſe then might have for- 
given and feen me, and | might have 
had his dying bleſſing for my Er 
bleſſings loſt. Ob, how have I 
puniſhed i in that love which made me Gr, 
offend! I feel myſelf now more than 
ever guilty : yet am not half a penitent 
for I lament my ſufferings, alas! more 
than my crime, when | reflect that it was 
the love of my Amintor that occaſioned. 


it. 


This ſhe accompanied with many 
tears; but her good grand- mamma ſoon 
found the ſureſt method to revive her, by 
putting her in mind, that it was a fault 
to ſuffer thus her duty to the dead to 
baniſh duty ſrom a living innocent, who. 
now y demanded all her care; and fetch- 
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ing in her infant- daughter, who was with 
its nurſe in the next room, ſhe put her 
on Tereſa's knee, and ſaid, Go, my ſweet 
child, and let thy dear mamma wipe dry 
her tears upon thy pretty face; and when 
thou {mileſt upon her, it ſhe weeps again, 
PII ſay ſhe does not love thee ; adding, 
No, my dear Tereſa, I fear you have 
already paid your grand-father more than 
you'll find you owed him. 


She had juſt finiſhed ſaying this, when, 
word was brought them, that a ſervant. 
on horſeback juft then had brought a 
letter for Tereſa ; it contained as fol- 
lows : | 


& Madam, | 
- I AM concerned to acquaint you of 

any thing that may occaſion you 
„ ſome pain; but think it proper not- 
e withſtanding for you to know, that 
your grand-papa is gone; it was ſud- 
„ denly or you ſhould have heard 
« from me before. I have, according 
„eto his orders, given the neceſſary di- 
5 rections for his interment. How he 
* has ſettled his effects I know not, Ag 
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&« ſhall examine into that till you come 
« down ; which I hope will be as ſoon 


« as is convenient to you after receiving 


« this from, madam, 
& Your moſt obedient 


c humble ſervant, 
« ARB AN ES 
P. S. I found the method of con- 


% veyance to you by your ſervant 
% Anna's father, who undeſignedly, 
% poor man, has been the caule of 
ce this misfortune,” 


After they both had read this letter, | 


Chriſtiana adviſed Tereſa to return this 
verbal anſwer by the ſervant, That they 
would both be there next day by noon z 
but neither of them yet knew how to un- 
derſtand or reliſh this ſummons coming 
from Arbanes. Accordingly, however, 
they gave orders for the coach next morn- 
ing to be ready very early; but Tereſa 
. wiſhed her going had not been neceſſary, 
for though ſhe choſe to ſer the laſt ſhe 

F 4 now 
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now could ever ſee of her unhappy grand- 
father, ſhe much diſliked the thought of 
ſceing the diſagreeable Arbanes any more. 


But they ſet out next morning, and no 
ſooner ſtopped at the houſe of the late 
Senex, than Arbanes ſtepped to the 
coach to hand them out of it, and would 
have led Tereſa into the hall ; but ſhe, 
not in the leaſt diſpoſed to accept of ſuch 
civility, kept back to lead her grand- 
mamma, though ſeemingly in need of 
more ſupport herſelf ; ſo great was her 
confuſion and diſorder on the ſight of 
him ! nor could ſhe for ſome time return 
him any anſwer to whatever he ſaid to 
her, 


He ſoon informed them, that if they 
Pleaſed to accompany him up ſtairs it was 
now high time to make an examination 
after the will : he therefore opened the 
cabinet where Senex uſed to keep his 
papers of moſt conſequence; butheopened 
every place without ſucceſs, except the 
laſt that there remained to open, and in 
that he found it, in a box wherein was 


ſomething elſe ſealed likewiſe up. * 
| c 
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He broke the ſeals of the will imme- 
diately, and begging them both to fir 
down, with great obſequiouſneſs, ſoon 
read to this effect: that he was left ſole 
heir ro Senex, nor was even a ring be- 
queathed to them or any other perſon; 
except trifling legacies to his ſervants, 
and their mourning before- mentioned. 


This, though they had in part pre- 
pared themſelves to meet, as having 
more fear than hope, aſtoniſhed and pro- 
voked them almoſt into an incapacity of 
keeping up the appearance of civility. 


The good old lady ſtarted up more 
nimbly than ſhe was uſed to do, aſſiſted 
by the ſtrength of her reſentment, and 
taking her Tereſa's hand ſaid, Wilt thou 
cry for him again, my dear? Though 
now, I think, he has truly given thee a 
ſtronger reaſon for thy tears than he has 


ever given thee, to think thou wert re- 


lated to one ſo little human; yet waſte 
not, I intreat thee, any more upon him. 
Come, pray” let us begone, we have 
heard, I think, enough; and if you now 

deſire 
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defire to ſee his remains, I will not, truly, 
bear you company. 


Tereſe, who appeared affected greatly 
by what j- tac ward read, was going 
to reply; but was Pi evented by Ar- 
banes, who threw down the will upon 
the table waere he had placed the box 
where'n he found it, and then addreſſed 
her in the following worde, or words to 
this effect, I wonder not, dear madam, 
at the motion that, I perceive, this un- 
expected news has cauſed, nor am I leſs 
ſurpriſed :nGrced than you, and only wiſh 
I had the power to convince you that I 
was above ioliciting my friend, your 
grand- father, to ſer ve me thus at the ex- 
peace of juſtice; but, alas! my heart 
is, madam, belt acquainted with its own 
innocence, and what propenſity it bears 
rather to benefit than injure you, whole 
feet I ſhould be happy now to lay it at, 
could you accept of the incumbrance 
with it: but pardon me, J mean not, 
madam, to offend ſceing Tereſa look 
diſpleaſed) and fufter me, however, to 
intreat you would zt eaſt accept of waat- 
ever you may cheoſe among the many 

| curiolities 
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curioſities I have often heard your grand- 
papa ſay he was maſter of, or I ſhall 
think myſelf no gainer by his kindneſe, 
I aſſure you; nor would defire a king- 
dom bought with your diſapprobation. 


Tereſa told him, ſhe deſired to be ex- 
cuſed chooſing of any thing her granq- 
papa had given ſuch proof he did not 
chooſe to give her, though he had dealt 
by her unkindly and unnatural, 


But the old lady replied, with tender 
warmth, Indeed, my dear, I think you 
are too ſcrupulous ; at leaſt thoſe jewels, 
which I, and many more than I, have 
heard him promiſe you, you ought to 
take; they are your right undoubtedly. 
Here Arbanes haſtily interrupting her, 
returned, Madam, they are undoubtedly 
indeed! and I will inſtantly ſearch for 
them, 


He then began to rummage over all 
the drawers where ſuch kind of treaſure 
lay, but to no purpoſe ; when Chriſtiana 
reminding him that he had not examined 
the box that ſtood upon the table, he im- 

; mediatcly 
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mediately inſpected that, and opened a 
little packet ſealed up in paper, which he 
there found: it contained a handſome 
pebble ſnuff- box ſet in gold, and a gold 
watch emboſſed in a peculiar manner ; 
but finding there no diamonds, he laid 
them on that ſide of the table neareſt to 
Tereſa, and proceeded to look deeper in 
the box. 


While he was ſo employed, ſhe took 
the ſnuff- box up, and looking on it very 
earneſtly ſome moments, ſaid, with a 
ſigh, to Chriſtiana, this is ſo like the box 
I gave my dear Amintor, that, had I 
ſeen it any-where but here, I could, I 
think, have been quite poſitive it was the 
ſame. | 


The old lady then looked at it, and, 
with a melancholy ſmile, replied, I well 
remember it; it is very like it, truly ; 
which ſerves to ſhew, that we ſhould ne- 
ver be too politive, as many are on any 


light occaſion, 


Tereſa then ſnatched up the watch in 
trembling eagerneſs, and with frighted 
| features 
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features examined that, till her relaxing 
fingers, faithleſs to their truſt, dropped 
it upon her lap, as ſhe cried out, Oh, 
madam, madam, this I can ſwear was 


his ! 


Was whoſe, my dear! cried Chril- 
tiana; what doſt thou mean? Th's 
watch was my Amintor's, replied the 
other; for this ſmalleſt ſeal I gave him, 
the motto and the fancy of it was my 
own, and the other bears his coat of 
arms : what can this mean ? it is horrible 
to think on's |! 


Arbanes here ſeemed very much ſur- 
priſed, and told them, that, conſidering 
every circumſtance, it was unaccountable 
to him that they ſhould be her ſpoule's : 
but have you, madam, continued he, 
peruſed that paper they were wrapped 
in? there ſeems ſome writing on it. He 
was juſt making an effort very complai- 
ſantly to preſei.t it to her; but Tereſa 
prevented him, by ſnatching it herſelf, 
without the leaſt regard to ceremony; 
and, having read it to herſelf, fainted that 


inſtant back in her chair. 
| The 
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The good old lady cried out for help, 
with all the little trembling voice this 
fright had left her; which proving inſul- 
ficient, Arbanes went to call up Anna, 
whom tliey that day brought with them; 
ſhe fiew to aſſiſt her lady, aided both by 
love and duty; who no ſooner was re- 
ſtored to ipeech than ſhe, in feeble ac- 
cents, ſpoke thus to Chriſtiana, who re- 
peatedly deſired to be informed what had 
occaſioned this? Madam, I beg we may 
be gone from hence; I would not chooſe 
to ſtay another minute here; and I have 
reaſon never more to have a wiſh of ſee- 
ing this moſt horrid ſpot again! then to 
Arbanes ſhe thus proceeded : It is neceſ- 
ſary, Sir, that you peruſe that paper too, 
ſince in its terrible and dark contents you'll 
find my title to theſe dreadful relicts of 
my dear Amintor ! and they are all Pll 
carry from this terrifying place ! bur it 
were happy for me, could I leave behind 
the ſad remembrance that I found them 
here | 


He then read it, ſtarted, and turned 
pale; and, as he read, looked up, and 
cried, 


AMINTOR any TERESA. 79 


cried, Aſtoniſhing ! Then, in the great- 
eſt ſeeming perturbation, gave it 0 Te- 
reſa, with the ſaid watch and ſnuff-box ; 
aſſuring her, in the moſt ſolem words 
and manner, that if he could gain any 
further light in an affair that, he muſt 
own at preſent, wore too black an aſ- 
pect, ſhe might depend upon his utmoſt 
aſſiduity concerning it. 


Tereſa was too much Ciſturbed in mind 
to make him much reply; but, with 
Chriſtiana and Anna, haſtened to the 
coach, no leſs affected than if the ghoſt 
of Senex had appeared to her. His re- 
mains none of them law ; for every one 
of them wiſhed to forget him. Tereſa, 
who had promiſed her maid that ſhe 
ſhould ſee her friends, went there to din- 
ner (though it ſhould be obſerved Ar- 
banes preſſed them to dine with kim) ſhe 
having provided a baſket generouily filled 
on purpoſe for them. 


There they refreſhed themſelves ſome 


hours (but grief too much had taken 


place of appetite) and there they gave 
their horſes reſt: and now the good old 
lady, 
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lady, not much leſs in pain of mind than 
her Tereſa at this new cauſe of great af- 
fliction, beſeeched her grand-daughter to 
let her read that paper: ſhe then gave it 
to her. It was directed ro Terela, and 
contained as follows: wrote in a hand 
that ſeemed apparently to be Amintor's. 


„ Since my cruel fate denies me any 
* more the bleſſing of beholding my 
% dear Tereſa, let the incloſed be given 


to her, that, when ſhe looks upon 


„ them, ſhe at Icaſt may think upon her 
* loſt Amintor.” 


Both were now ſo much afflicted, that 


they wanted power to give each other 


comfort; and though their ſentiments 
concerning this were both alike, each 
. feared to utter them, as they ſeemed ſuch. 
a horrible diſgrace to human nature, de- 
0 from one ſo near to them as Senex 
was. They haſtened ſoon to town again, 
with hearts much heavier than they went 


with, and remained for a confiderable 


time incapable of either thin king or con- 
verſing upon any other ſubject, "till 9 
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off from that by one likewiſe diſtreſsful, 
though of a very different nature. 


Euſtatio, who has before been men- 
tioned as the ſteward to Amintor, re- 
fided with his own family on a ſmall farm 
belonging to the eſtate of his good 
maſter. He conſtantly uſed to come up 
at certain ſeaſons of the year to London, 
and bring his lady whatever rents he had 
received: the time was now juſt paſt 
wherein he had been expected, when Te- 
reſa had this letter ſrom him, 


« My good lady, a 
8 LAS! what can I ſay to you! 
6 and yet what muſt you think of 


« me, if I am ſilent at a time when I ex- 


« pected, as uſual, to pay my duty to 
you! but I have no power to ſee you, 
and I have truly wept myſelf half blind 
e about it; to think I muſt be forced to 
* heap more trouble, where there is too 
* much by far, Iam ſure, already: but you 
* muſt know it, my good lady, one day 
«* or other, therefore I hope you will 
“ not blame me; for I could almoſt 
« loſe my life for the ſervice of you and 


my 
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my dear maſter's worthy family, There 
has been ſome devil (I think it can be 
ſurely nothing elle) about this county 
lately; it ſeems he calls himſelf a 
lawyer, and he has ſome-how be- 
witched, as it were, or frightened all 
your tenants, ſo that not a man of 
them will let me have another ſhilling ; 
and they all give me for a reaſon, that 
they ſhall be made to pay it all over 
again, ſo they have been told. I told 
them in return (you will, I hope, ex- 
cuſe me, madam, for indeed I could 
not help it) that the devil might take 
them all; but 1 would ſoon lee after 
this, and make them. Accordingly, 
I called upon our miniſter (whom J 
always took to be a very knowing 

ntleman in all fuch caſes) but he 
would give me but very little ſatiſ- 


ﬆ« faction concerning it, which has di- 


cc 
cc 


turbed me more than all the reſt; 
who am bound in duty to be always, 


my good and worthy lady, 


„ Your moſt faithful 
and obedient ſervant 
4 till death, 


„EUS TAT IO 
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P. S.“ As ſoon as I am able I will 
% come to London, to learn what 
ce I can further do, and wait upon 
“ you for your commands,” 


This was a ſtroke, we may ſuppoſe, 
Tereſa was but ill prepared to bear; and 
now ſhe found herlelf reduced intirely to 
- a dependance on Chriſtiana's narrow in- 
come, a ſmall jointure, for the ſupport of 
her and an unhappy infant; who, being 
a daughter, had no title to the eſtate, 
which was entailed on the male heir; yet 
was ſhe ignorant concerning what rela- 
tion of her huſband had taken this ſtep 
againſt her, 


The worthy grand-mother ſaid all ſhe 
could to mitigate her trouble, and only 
grieved that ſhe herſelf was miſtreſs of ſo 
imall a power to help her with. 


We muſt, ſaid ſhe, my dear Tereſa, 
now endeavour to forget our happier 
days, that we may frame our minds to 
ſuit and bear thoſe great, but neceſſary 

| G 2 retrench- 
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retrenchments which we muſt be obliged 
to make. 5 


Tereſa, tenderly embracing her (as the 
prompt tears guſhed to the eyes of both) 
replied, O madam, it augments my ſuf. 
ferings, when I refle that I have been 


the cauſe of your partaking in them! 


She ſoon after diſmiſſed all her attend. 
ants, excepting one maid- ſervant, who 
nurſed her child ; but Anna earneſtly re- 
queſted that ſhe might not leave her lady 
till ſhe was married (which was to be very 
ſoon, the coachman having courted her 
ſome. months) which was complied 


with. 


Her carriage ſhe' moſt willingly could 
part with, having long Joſt all reliſh for 
the uſing it; and in this much altered 
ſtate of life, they learned in a due ſpace 
of time to be contented, though not 
happy; for time had in a manner cal- 
Jouſed over the ſenſe of their afflictions 
into an incapacity of feeling them too 


ſharply : and notwithſtanding they had 
many 
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many difficulties to encounter, ſuch as a 
ſcanty fortune ſeldom fails to meet with, 
yet they all ſeemed trifles to ſupport after 
thoſe weighty troubles they had before ſuſ- 
tained. 


During this time Arbanes often came 
to town, and tried to gain admiſſion to 
Tereſa; but ſhe avoided ſeeing him each 
time he came by one pretence or other, 
till he at length, plainly perceiving that 
it would be unlikely for him to addreſs 


her eaſily that way, wrote by the poſt 


this letter to her. 
«© Dear madam, 


*«TKNOW I never was ſo happy 
« to be juſtly known by you, or I 
* might have had an honor that I con- 
* fels I am too unworthy of, yet 
“ hoped for notwithſtanding ; as my 
* firſt motive for deſiring to ſee you 
was, that bufineſs of the greateſt con- 
e ſequence to your much wiſhed-for 
welfare demanded your private ear. 
therefore in a day or two again will 

G 3 Wait 
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„ wait on you, in expectation of that 
by, FR ever duly prized Ys 


Madam, 
Four molt obedient and 


£ Devoted ſervant 
« ARB AN ES.“ 


This letter cauſed new wonder in Te- 
reſa; but when ſhe read it to Chriſtiana, 
that lady told her, that by all means ſhe 
judged it proper for her to ſee him; 
which ſhe perceived her grand-daughter 
greatly averſe to. However, ſhe con- 
ſented to be adviſed by her, and he came 
the very next morning after his letter. 
The old lady being not up, he found Te- 
reſa alone, and at her needle-work. He, 
after all the uſual compliments, made 


known his buſineſs, in words to this ef- 
fect : 


That it was but lately he had been 
told (quite accidentally indeed) the me- 
lancholy 
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jancholy ſtory of her diſtreſsful circum- 
ſtances z; and that he looked upon it as 
his duty now to reſtore that fortune into 
her hands, which Senex left to him, ſince 
it was no leſs impoſſible, than it would 
be unjuſt, for him to enjoy it, when he 


knew that ſhe muſt have ſuch great oc- 
caſion for it, 


Tereſa hated ever an appearance of in- 
gratitude, and therefore thanked him, 
though ſhe believed, ſhe ſaid, it was in 

a very odd ungraceful manner; giving 
him to underſtand, that ſhe would never 
reſt under ſo high an obligation to any 
man ſhe then knew living, 


He, after making many diſtant hints, 
and uſing a variety -of complaiſant ex- 
preſſions, told her, ſhe had the power to 
lay the greateſt of all obligations upon 
him, would ſhe but think him and his 
fortune not unworthy of her. 


This ſhe appeared ſo much diſguſted 
with, that he deſiſted for ſume moments, 
and then thus reſumed his ſubject. 
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If, madam, there had been a doubt | 


remaining concerning your being free to 
make a ſecond choice, I ſhould be inexcuſ- 
able for what I have ſaid; but it ad- 
mits of none. Why therefore, madam, 
would you bury thus in obſcurity per- 
fections formed to ſhine, to bleſs, and to 
be bleſſed ? Believe me, madam, the fate 
of you and your ſweet infant, whom! 
jaw in your maid's arms, juſtly concerns 
me, and the regard I have long felt for 
you 1s much enlarged by grief and pity. 


Much more he ſaid upon this ſubject 
before he took his leave (not worthy be. 
ing remembered by Tereſa) and begged 
permiſſion again to wait upon her, only 
to prove to her the ſincerity of his inten- 
tions; which ſhould appear, he added, fo 
clearly, that he muſt beg leave to ſay the 
world would think her a leſs tender mo- 
ther than he believed they had hitherto 
imagined her to be, if ſhe oppoſed her 
daughter's welfare, though he found ſhe 
ſeemed regardleſs of her own ; and that 
he hardly ſhould have dared to addreſs her 
in that manner, if he had not a proof too 
8 | ſtrong 


AMINTOR any TERESA. 89 


ſtrong (found very lately) that ſhe could 
never expect again to ſee the former lord 
of her affections, her dear Amintor. 


She earneſtly, though trembling, re- 
queſted him to inform her what new 
roof he had met with; in retura to 
which he took the following letter out of 
his pocket-book, and gave it to her to 
read; it was directed to Senex, her late 
grand-father. 


«Sir, 
« FN compliance with the laſt requeſt of 
6c the unfortunate Amintor, - I ſend 
« you the incloſed, that you may act 
“concerning them as you judge beſt; 
* who am, as you have ever found me, 


« Faithfully yours,” 


The paper where the name muſt have 
been wrote ſeemed to have been torn off, 
in order to conceal it ; nor had it any 
date, 


This letter cauſed Tereſa a new flood 
of tears, nor could ſhe in her grief ſup- 


preſs 
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preſs diſcovering, though it was accom- 
panied with the timidity of doubtful duty, 
her terrifying ſentiments concerning Se- 
nex, as It appeared too plainly that he 
had been the inſtigator of her huſband's 
death, 


This he at firſt ſeemed ſtartled at ; but 
having thought ſome moments, cried, 
O madam, I muſt own, indeed, this bears 
a very ſhocking aſpect! but what, alas! 
can now be done! it is too late: beſides 
there is no certainty. I therefore would, 
adviſe you, for the honour of your own 
family, either to ſtifle tuch a ſuggeſtion 
in your own breaſt, or to conceal it ever 
from the world : the circumſtances, tho' 
very ſhrewd, may yet deceive you ; for 
truly, I have never ſeen juſt reaſon to 
think him capable of ſuch a crime, tho' 
he was always of an unforgiving temper ; 
and that I have often tried in vain to 
bring him off from, I can aſſure you, 
madam. But no more of Senex, added 
he; the injuſtice he, in one reſpect, was 
guilty of, I have the happy power to at- 
tone lor, if innocence and juſtice, with 


Terela, 
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Tereſa, will permit me to be maſter of 
ſuch bleſſings. | * 


To all this Tereſa would return no 
anſwer that he could gather any hope 
from; on the contrary, ſhe refuſed him 
the permiſſion to viſit her upon that ſub- 
ject : and he, on taking his leave of her, 
replied, that it was not in his power to 
promiſe that he could ſee her upon any 
other ſubject. But this he uttered with 
accents of determination awed by reſpect, 
yet ſeemingly ſtruggling with deep de- 
{pair and the ferocity of love: ſo that 
Tereſa, who was never prejudiced in fa- 
vour of him, ſeemed now even frighted 
by him, as ſhe expreſſed herſelf to Chriſ- 
tiana after he was gone; telling her, that 
notwithſtanding he avowed himſelf the 
warmeſt friend to her, ſhe found within 
her mind ſo fixed and bitter an averſion 
ſor him, that, it he came again, ſhe was 
determined to be denied to him, 


In anſwer to this, Chriſtiana told her, 
ſhe thought it would be more prudent in 
her to decline that reſolution, confidering 


her unhappy ſituation, and. her dear 
2 child's ; 
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child's; whom, ſhe had told her, he had 
expreſſed himſelf ſo warmly on the be- 
half of : for that it more than doubled 
every threatening pain of body, her de- 
clining age ſo frequently was ſubject to 
be viſited withal, to know that by her 
death her dear Tereſa muſt, moſt pro- 
bably, be plunged in difficulties ſuch as 
ſhe was but ill formed to bear. 


Nor was ſhe, to that dreaded time of 
the old lady's diſſolution, defended from 
them; for ſoon after this the worthy 
Chriſtiana laboured under a dangerous 
and tedious fit of illneſs, that demanded 
all, and more indeed than her ſmall in- 
come of about fourſcore pounds a year 
could fpare, which brought them to ſo 
low an ebb of fortune, that Tereſa was 
at length ſo much reduced as to be but 
miſtreſs of ſufficient power to furniſh one 
more fee for the phyſician who attended 
her grand- mamma; and there were ſe- 
veral months to paſs before the little 
fund of money they depended who!ly on 
for the remainder of the year would be- 
come due. 


This 
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This was a kind of ſituation ſhe had 4 
never known; but while ſhe was con- | | 
| 


templating what ſhe could do, her wor- 
thy ſervant old Euſtatio called and begged 
to ſee his lady. He ſoon perceived that ſhe 
had been in tears ; and inſtantly, through 
ſimpathizing duty and humane compaſ- 
ſion, could utter nothing till a haſty "Rp 
ſhower of his had waſhed his aged cheeks; 

which having wiped away, he ſpoke to 
her much to this purpole : | 


That he ſhould have paid his duty to 
her long before that time, but that he 
had hoped to bring thole wretches (mean- 
ing her tenants) to their better ſenſes, 
which he now indeed deſpaired of ever 
doing; yet was not come quite empty- 
handed, for he hoped ſhe had ſtill one 
Chriſtian for a tenant : one, madam, 
added he, who has for many years nou- 
riſhed a numerous family by the gene- 
rous liberality of yours ; but he can hold 
the farm he has ſo many years enjoyed 
no longer on the former terms, nor upon 
any other than thoſe which may enable 


him to do that juſtice and that duty he 
2 
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ſhall for ever owe to you, and which T, 
madam, have the power in my hands of 
doing. 


He then preſented to her a bank note 
of one hundred pounds; and, praying 
for her health and happineſs "moſt ar: 
dently, took leave of her immediately, 
but moſt reſpectfully, ſeeming much op- 
prefſed with grief and great confuſion, as 
ſhe was with much ſurprize, juſt going 
to aſk him who this very kind and 
friendly perſon was : nor did ſhe con- 
ceive, til] he was gone, that it muſt be 
himſelf (for grief can render dull the 
quickeſt of conceptions) Amintor having 
continued to him the whole amount ariſing 
from a farm of fifty pounds a year, firlt 
given him by his good father as a reward 
tor many years of faithful ſervice. 


This proved a very fortunate apply 
and was more pleaſingly welcome as it 
came ſo unexpectedly ; but fo it is often, 
that the all-diſcerning Providence aſſiſts 
the worthy when. the moſt diſtreſſed ; 
and by that power good Chriitiana was 


reſtored to health again; but though had 
A 
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had then eſcaped the grave, the dan- 
erous nature of her illneſs ſo much im- 
preſſed her mind, that ſhe ſeemed anxious 
more than ever that Tereſa might be 
ſettled in ſome more certain and more 
happy method of ſupport ſufficient for 
her; and ſhe often wept over her pretty 
god-daughter, the young Tercfa, when 
ihe reflected that ſhe had not the power 
to do by her as ſhe fo ardently defired. 
This greatly prejudiced the old well- 
meaning lady to wiſh Terela would not 
break the acquaintance off that was ſo 
{trongly courted by Arbanes. 


He had called again, and hearing Te- 
reſa was not at home, had left a packet 
for her ; which ſhe, being with no ſmall 


difficulty perſuaded to break open, found 


contained his will: wherein he had ſettled 
on her, and on her daughter after her, 
her grand-father's eſtate, with one till 
larger of his own, amounting both to- 
gether to above the value of twenty 
thouſand pounds, 


| The fight of this, however, occaſioned 
her no kind of joy, but rather, on the 
Tang contrary, 
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_ contrary, ſome ſorrow, as it proved a 
ſtrong rempration in the eyes of Chriſ- 
tiana in his favour, whoſe greateſt trouble, 
as before has been obſerved, was the un- 
certain ſtate of her Tereſa and her loved 
infant. 


Tereſa, no leſs on her part ever will- 
ing to return ſo tender a regard, choſe 
rather to ſuffer pain herſelf than give it 
to a friend like that good lady : ſhe 
therefore ſoon conſented to permit his 
viſits, and to try if it was poſſible to keep 
the friend in him and yet avoid the lover, 


Alas ! how ſtrange a thought was this 
for one leſs ſenſible than our unhappy 
lady to encourage! had not ſuch various 
troubles and conflicting duties bedimm'd 
and overpowered the eye of judgment. 


But here we ſhall, like a falſe friend, 
for ſome time leave Tereſa in her diſ- 
treſsful ſituation, to give the reader ſome 
account of the long doubtful fate of poor 
Amintor ; though how we were en- 
abled ſo to do will not be yet a while dis- 


covered. 
T H E 
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PART II. 


 SSSBEMINTOR, while he was 
97 , OY. imagining that the gentleman 
mentioned before was civilly 
conducting him to his friend 
Courtney, juſt then ſuppoſed to be ar- 
rived from ſea, was by a wicked ſtratagem 
carried on board a veſſel, juſt then ſetting 
fail to trade for ſlaves; whoſe maſter like- 
wiſe was the owner of it, and proved the 
wretch who had deceived him thither. 


H He 


5 y 
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He was conducted into a cabin, eget 
ing every moment to fee his mu 
eſteemed friend Courtney; inſtead 
whom two ruffians ſilently Cpproached 
him, and immediately diſarmed him; 
after which they ſtrongly fettered him, 
rifled every pocket, and then left him; 
but ſoon returned and offered” food and 
liquor to him, which he could have no 
reliſh for, we may ſuppole. | 
1 
The villain maſter, whom we ſhall here 
call Maſſanello, did not cõtne near him 
for ſome days; nor had he any perſon to 
attempt expoſtulating with, or to be 
witneſs of that grief of mind which it 
would be needleſs to deſcribe to the ſa- 
gacious reader: but what muſt be the 
agitation" of his ſoul, when, by the noiſe 
and motion of the ſhip, and vocal uproar 
heard amongſt: the men above, he found 
it Was under fail, with an uncommon 
gale of wind! The night being ſo far 
advanced” and dark that he could ſcarce 
diſtinguiſh any thing, he heard the 
eab bim door unlock, and the too- well re- 
membered voice of Maſſanello accoſt- 
*thg him to this effect: 
| 3 That 
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That he ſuppoſed he did not like his 

ent birth, but that he would ſhortly 
help him to a better; for they had now 
got clear of all freſh water, and if fair 
winds kept blowing he ſhould ſoon be 
able to convey him ſafely ro his deſtined 


port. 8 


Amintor now a from this un- 
accountable harangue, that he had got 
into a madman's hands; ; yet-ventured to 
demand of him, what all this meant :? 
and why he had not yet ſeen Courtney ? 


The wretch then laughed, and told 
him, that by a ſtrange event they had 
miſſed ſceing one another for that voyage, 
he could aſſure him; for that he was net 
bound to wait at Exccution-dock for his 
arrival, nodding and winking very fig- 
nificantly 3 then added, that he, meage 
ing Amintor, had nothing for it now, 
but to be eaſy, if he could; if not, þs 
muſt the ſooner find a way to make him 
fo; for ſince he had embarked he_myſt 
cen through with it, ſince there was dan- 
ger then in — 4G0n, though 


rible uncertainty: but, having 


100 Tux HISTORY or 
he was ſick, he ſwore, already of his ex- 
pedition, by reaſon (having been a ſea- 
man, man and boy, for above fifty years) 


he had never felt, what he ſuppoſed they 


called the heart. ache, till that day when 
he ſhipped him on board, and wiſhed they 
had both been hanged before he had en- 
tered into ſuch a d d affair; but that 
however they would drink together, 
giving him a glaſs of wine. 


Amintor drank it, and was attempt- 
ing to beſeech a further explanation of 
the aforeſaid dark and wretched ſpeech, 


when Maſſanello, ſeemingly diſturbed in 


mind, after telling him that he would 
ſend him ſome rare beef, turned from 
him haſtily and left the cabbin, locking 
the door again upon him. 


We may ſuppoſe a perſon in Amintor's 
fituation was not much difpoſed either to 
eat or ſteep, yet, as it was his duty, he 
taſted of the former when it was ſet be- 
fore him ; and as there was a bed juſt by 
him, he threw himſelf acroſs it, in the 
utmoſt agony of grief, deſpair, and hor- 

ſo con- 
tinued 
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tinued for about an hour, he found his 
mind enlightened greatly, and more eaſy, 
through the following contemplative re- 
flection: 


That he could recollect no action he 
had ever done to any one deſerving of 
ſuch treatment from another; and that, 
notwithſtanding ſtrict juſtice is not often 
found in man, it never ought to be ſup- 
poſed ever to fail in the great Inſtitutor of it. 


He was ſoon rouſed from the tranquil- 
lity which this train of thought afforded 
him, by the moſt alarming ſcream that 
ſounded near to where he lay, He could 
perceive it plainly to be a woman's voice; 
and love, alas ! being ever propagative 
of painful fear, he thought the ſound was 
like his loved Tereſa's. Up therefore 
in a moment he ſtarted from the.bed, 
at firſt forgetful of his almoſt helpleſs 
ſituation from his hands being much con- 
fined by irons, and preſently diſcerned a 
light that entered through the key- hole of a 
door, To thjs he had no ſooner placed 
his eye than he beheld a young unhappy 
creature upon her knees, ſtruggling and 


H 3 crying 
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| Erin out for mercy, to the fame wretch 
whoſe want of that and common huma- 
nity he had himſelf experienced. He 
ſaw that all her ableſt intreaties, join'd by 
the utmoſt pity-moving prayers, would al 
prove ineffectual to prevent impending 
ruin, though he could not diſtinctly make 
out any thing he faid to her, excepting 
only a few muttered oaths and curſes, 
Her ſpirits, being almoſt exhauſted, ſeem- 
ed juſt then going to leave her, like a 
faint lamb within the paws of a fierce 
lion, when, in the very moment of her 
fate, 'the brave good heart of our young 
captive hero, forgetful or regardleſs of 
himſelf and his own danger, forced a way 
to her aſſiſtance, by burſting the door 
open in an inſtant, throwing his whole 
weight againſt it, aided by all the ſtrength 
of chriſtian and humane compaſſion and 
honeſt indignation, though no way armed 
but by ſuch innate virtue. 


At ſeeing this the villain ſtarted back, 
and ſeemed aſtoniſhed, as Amintor came 
up boldly to him, calling him a villain 

with all the fury of a man at liberty; 
but in ſome * when the wretch's 
: _ fright 
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fright gave way for recollection, and he 
found Amintor had only his tongue at 
large, he ſwore in the moſt horrid man- 
ner that he would quickly be revenged 
of him ; for there could never be, he 
thought, a better hour to decide his fate 
in. He flew about juſt like a madman, 
ſeemingly in ſearch of ſomething that he 
could not find: but in an inſtant he was 
prevented looking any farther on that ac- 
count by finding what he had not ſought - 
for — a poor, pale, trembling ſeaman, 
who from above came thundering down 
to tell him, that they were all undone 
for ever, and ſhould be ſunk or taken 
preſently ; therefore he muſt. come up 
directly. Having faid this, he would 
not ſtay to utter any more, or wait an 
anſwer, 


The wicked maſter, not leſs terrified 
(for guilt will ftart and tremble even at 
ſhadows) ſtumped trembling after him; 
and in a moment all that could be heard 
above upon the deck was unintelligible 
noif= and horrible confuſion, mized iN 
repeated firing of guns, 


H 4 The 
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The overjoyed young woman (finding 
herſelf ſo providentially releaſed) poured 
out a grateful heart in bleſſings for Amin- 
tor, whom ſhe called her good and 
guardian angel; though it was with dif- 
ficulty he could underſtand her through 
the aforeſaid noiſe. Nor did ſhe even 
feem apprehenſive of their preſent dan- 
ger in the leaſt, ſo happy was ſhe at the 
conſideration of that juſt then eſcaped 
from ; but when ſhe ſaw his hands were 
fettered, ſhe clapped her own together, 
and lifted up her eyes in wonder at his 
amazing courage and humanity, and 
begged he would permit her to try if ſhe 
could diſengage him from them, 


But juſt as he proceeded to return an 
' anſwer, their ears were ſtunned into an 
incapacity of hearing any thing, except a 
noiſe reſembling thunder. It was no 
ſooner over than Maſſanello haſtily ap- 
proached Amintor, and falling on his 
knees before him begged him to pardon 
What had paſſed, for he was then for the 
firſt time convinced that. there was more 
in virtue than a mere name; and that 

| 4 Provi- 
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Providence would, he believed, on his 
account, determine juſtly, to puniſh one 
of them to ſave the other ; adding, that 
if he had life ſo long allowed him he 
would confeſs all the particulars con- 
cerning him ; but time was now too pre- 
cious, and he would ſooner die than yield 
to the d——d Moors, who ſoon muſt 
board them, they being, he found, above 
his match. He then took off Amintor's 
fetters, and begged him to go up, and 
lend a hand; for half his men were dead 
or wounded by the firſt broad-fide, and 
kan the next would do for all the 
reſt. 


Amintor, though unſkilled in an en- 
gagement of this nature, liked it ſtill 
better than the laſt he was concerned in, 
as did the poor young woman, ſhe after- 
wards declared, though death now threat- 
ened: but the affair was ſettled very ſoon; 
for Maſſanello having twice fired, re- 
ceived a third broad- ſide, and that in- 
tirely diſabled both him and his veſſel: 
when he felt himſelf mortally wounded 
by a ball that entered near the heart, he 
ſunk upon Amintor's arm, and in the 
moſt 
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moſt penitent and dreadful agony of 
death intreated of him chriſtian forgive- 
neſs, and his prayers for heaven to like- 
wile grant it him; but finding life juſt 
going from him he embraced him eaperly, 
and cried, in the moſt bitter horror of 
a ſoul and body wounded, I die the death 
I merited ! O vile Arbanes this was all 
his doing, it was he ſeduced me with his 
curſed gold to undertake to be thy mur- 
derer; but I have proved my own. O 
may you, good young man, continued 
he, live long and happy ! you have 
eſcaped from death to ſlavery 3 but 
bleffings will at length reward your fut- 
ferings. 


He then expired, and in that inſtant 
their ſhip was boarded by the crew be- 
longing to the other veſſel, which con- 
rained only Moors. Their number was 
above twice 25 great as Maſſanello's, and 


they had hardly time to rifle it of every 


thing they ſound of any value, and take 


the few femeialng people who were left 


alive oa board as priſoners, before the 


breathleis maſter, with his dead ſailors 


and his ſhip, ſunk down together. 


T hus 
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Thus the unfortunate Amintor ſaw 
himſelf again in chains; nor had he one 
converſable aſſociate near him, but the 
young creature whom he had reſcued 
from Maſſanello, and whoſe name he 
found to be Servilia, and her age about 
eighteen ; for ſhe now had leiſure to in- 
form him of that and all the following 
particulars relating to herſelf, as he did 
her concerning ſome part of his: 


That having ſeveral months before had 
the misfortune of loſing her mother, and 
the only friend indeed ſhe ever knew, ſhe 
was obliged to enter into ſervitude for 
her ſupport. The tradeſman with whom 
ſhe lived had Maſſanello for a lodger ; 
her place was very hard, and the more fo 
to her as it was her firſt, This made her 
often very melancholy ; which he ob- 
ſerving, ſeemed much to pity her, and 
told her ſhe deſerved a better place. 


In a ſhort time after this he aſked her 

if ſhe ſhould like to go abroad; for if 
ſhe ſhould it was then within his power 
to help her into a ſervice of very great 
advantage, 
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advantage, as an Engliſh family of his 
acquaintance, who had been ſettled many 
years in Turkey, had ſent to him an or- 
der to bring with him when he returned 
an Engliſh houſe-keeper ; and if ſhe 
choſe it, and thought herſelf capable of 
undertaking ſuch a ſervice, he would 
take her over, and likewiſe advance 
whatever money ſhe might have occa- 
ſion for to fit her out. She being poor 
and iriendicis, as has been obſerved, 
catched eagerly, ſhe ſaid, at this ſeem- 
ingly advantageous offer, and prepared 
accordingly, Tacugh when ſhe gave 
her maſter warnipg, he told her, it ſhe 
would be adviſed by him, he thought it 
was better for her to ſtay where ſhe was; 
which truth, though ſhe then diſregarded, 
ſhe afterwards acknowledged : for ſhe 
had paid too dear, ſhe owned, for want of 
a due ſhare of chriſtian patience. 


Amintor, who had himſelf in this ſitua- 
tion very little hope or comfort, till 
found ſome to ſpare for poor Servilia; 
and the ſmall recital which he gave her of 


his ſtory greatly cofitributed to make her 
troubles 
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troubles lighter, though the poor girl 
wept heartily at hearing it. | 


The ſix poor wretches, who were the 
whole number ſaved out of their crew, 
excepting Amintor and Servilia, ſat mo- 
tionleſs, and generally ſilent ; they looked 
like foreigners who had been taken from 
ſome priſon, and when they ſpoke it was 
in a broken unintelligible kind of lan- 
guage that was not underſtood but by 
themſelves. They were all ſtowed toge- 
ther in a miſerable manner, like ſo many 
cattle, but leſs carefully attended than 
many of them are, and were with wretche 
ed food juſt kept alive. 


They, as a favour, were permitted 
twice or thrice to taſte freſh air upon the 
deck during their ſtay on board, which 
was about a fortnight, as near as they 
could judge in their dark ſituation, when 
they were all taken on ſhore immedi- 
ately, without the ſmalleſt intimation of 
it, and fold to different maſters, whoſe 
_ much reſembled theirs who ſo 

em, | 


Servilia 
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Servilia wept moſt bitterly on leaving 
her good friend Amintor, and ſent her 
| ardent bleſſings after him as long as 


| he could hear them; ſhe was purchaſed 


firſt, 


l They, underſtanding no one's lan- 

guage near them, were 1gnorant of the 
place's name; but by the appearance of 
it Amintor found it was belonging to 
Morocco; for though he had never de- 
ſigned to ſee that nation, he had read the 
account and hiſtory of 1 It, 


Ic was his fortune to be bought by one, 


had ſeen promiſed in the features of ſome 
Chriſtians. -He was a man of tolerable 
rank, and the chief buſineſs he employed 
Amintor in was to attend his garden. 
This proved moſt lucky for him, as he 
was always fond of gardening for his 

| amuſement, and had great knowledge in 


than practice, 


- — — ;U¼ln — — — — < 
—— — = 


who, though an infidel, ſeemed much 
more promiſing of innate virtues than he 


it, though rather more in theory Rs 


: * * * * 
, .... TRIPS). SD «⅛˙ V . EE. . Le 


— 


AMIN TOR AND TERESA. 111 


This Hamet, his new maſter, quickly 
ſaw, and took ſo great a liking to him, 
that he made him act only as an over- 
ſeer of the other gardeners; and during 
a year and upwards uſed him fo kindly, 
that Amintor might even have forgot he 
was a ſlave, had not the thoughts of his 
Tereſa convinced him too often of it; 


and her chains indeed hung heavy on his 


Hamet was more particularly fond of 


the Engliſh than of any other nation, and - 


he had juſt purchaſed an Engliſh female, 
whom he was ſo much pleaſed with, that 


he treated her as kindly as if 'ſhe had 


been his wife or rather daughter. He 
firſt grew fond of her, on finding ſhe was 
well qualified to be a good interpreter 


between him and Amintor; for ſhe had 


been ſo many years in Navery that ſhe 


had learned their language perfectly. 


Her name was Eleonora, and her ſtory 


% 


as follows; which-ſhe gave Amintor at 2 


the requeſt of Hamet, who told her, as 
they doth were born, he found, in 
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ſame place, they might perhaps find out 
ſome kindred in each other. 


Eleanora was born in London, and 
was the eldeſt of many children ; but 
her father being unable ro do much for 
them, ſhe had been ſent, at the earneſt. 
requeſt of an uncle who lived in Spain, 
to ſettle there with him, 


But ſhe was in her paſſage taken, and 
had been then ten years in ſlavery with a 
maſter who had parted with her to Ha- 
met, for refuſing to accept, as he ex- 
= pected ſhe would be proud to do, his 
offered love; which in his father's life- 
time, her deceaſed maſter, he had never 
mentioned to her : for the old Moor had 
treated her and all his ſlaves with great 
humanity. | 


__ kk CHF, EE. SC. oe 


Amintor, having thus far heard her re- 
late her ſtory could the beſt of any man 
know how to pity her, told her he ſhould 

be glad to know her father's name, and 
her own age; for ſhe muſt have been 
very young, he ſhould imagine, when 

| ſhe became a ſlave. K 1 
To 


r 
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To which ſhe anſwered, that her age 
was twenty-ſeven years; for ſhe was uſt 
ſeventeen when ſhe parted with her friends 
and father, who was named Euſtatio, and 
was ſteward to a. very worthy gentle- 
Man. ; 


Amintor ſtarted at that name, and 
looked ſome moments earneſtly on Elea- 
nora; then taking hold of her hand, and 
giving it a friendly ſhake, he ſpoke to 
her much to this purpoſe : 


That if ſhe could find any conſolation 
from a compariſon of deep misfortunes, 
he found it was in his power to give it 
her ; for ſhe beheld in him her honeſt 
father's maſter, ' at that time a fellow- 
lufferer and ſlave with her. | 


. Eleanora jumped from her feat with 
great precipitation, and drawing back 
lome paces, as if through juſt reſpect, 
obſerved him with a look of mingled 
doubt and wonder, more like a ſtatue than 


4 woman; and then cried out, Can it be 


poſſible ! are you then, Sir, he who was 
| | I | named 
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named Amintor! the only ſon to our 
good maſter *ſquire Fidelio? | 


This he aſſured her was the truth; 
and ſhe, with lifted hands, replied, Then, 
Sir, indeed, I ſurely ought to be con- 
tented with a lot that has been given to 
you, whoſe noble family has for ſuch a 
length of years been ſo kind to mine; 
nor would I now, believe me, accept of 
my own liberty if I might have it, were 
I to leave you here in want of it. 


Amintor thanked her in words of kind 
acknowledgment and genteel gratitude; 
but Hamet, who had all this time atten- 
tentively obſerved them both, aſked 
 Eleanora what all this meant? She 

having briefly told him, he congratulated 
both himſelf and them on the diſcovery, 
as if he had been himſelf no leſs con- 
cerned in it; bidding her look upon 
Amintor ſtill as one of her maſters, ſince 
he loved him like a fon : adding, with 
looks and attitudes of joy, that now he 
would not part with him for twice the 
Jum he had given for him; but: he hoped 
no man would ever bid that money, 2 
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he ſhould hardly know how to bring him" 
felf to let him leave him. 


This laſt part of his diſcourſe Elea- 
nora would not then give Amintor the 
pain of hearing. 


Hamet a few months after this had a 
much ſtronger reaſon for valuing Amin- 
tor, than he ever had before ; for the 
old man, going one evening into a large 
baſon or pond that was juſt made in the 
middle of his garden, he had got deeper 
in it than his ſtrength was able to en- 
counter with, nor was he able then to 
ſwim; and finding he muſt quickly ſink, 
called for help as loudly as he could. 


Amintor happened juſt at that time to 
go into the garden, though it was at an 
hour when all his men had left off work ; 
but then it was he generally choſe to in- 
dulge reflection, and try to cheriſh hope. 
He heard and knew the voice to be his 
maſter's, and making all the haſte he 
could jumped in and catched him, juſt as 
he was ſinking, at the riſque of his own 
hfe, for he was ever a bad ſwimmer ; 

I 2 but 
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but virtue and humanity find often 2 pro- 
tection for them, where it apparently is 
not to be expected. 


The half-drowned Moor quickly re- 
covered, and poured out gratitude in the 
ſame breath to Mahomet and to his 
young Chriſtian preſerver; embracing 
Amintor for it ia the moſt tender man- 
ner: and after that he made all his do- 
meſticks treat him with a reſpect * 
to that they paid to himſelf. 


py He daily grew more fond of him, and 
made Eleanora inſtruct Amintor in the 
Mooriſh dialect, ſo-far that he could talk. 
with him, and they could underſtand 
each other. tolerably well. In fa& he 
treated him ſo tenderly, that it was im- 
ible for one of that gentleman's grate- 

tul way of thinking not to eſteem him 
greatly; ; and he could have been happy, 
even in that ſtate of bondage with Ha- 
met, had not his dear Tereſa's fetters 
hung too heavy on him to be ſhaken 
Eleanora. 
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Eleanora - frequently condoled with 
him their hopeleſs fortune; yet bleſſed 
that happy chance which made them 
ſlaves to the ſame maſter, as ſhe had ic 
in her power, by many offices of care 
and kindneſs, to. be of ſervice to him ; 
and ſhe prayed moſt ardently one day, 
that, as they ſhared together their con- 
finement, they might at laſt be made 
partakers in their much wiſhed enlarge- 


ment. 


Amintor aſſented to this prayer with 
a deep ſigh, which hope ſoon reprimand- 
ed; for Chriſtianity encouraged him to 
hope, although without ſeeming foun- 
dation, as the great regard Hamet pro- 
feſſed for him, notwithſtanding it made 
his preſent ſituation much more eaſy than 
it would otherwiſe have been, yet it left 
little room for him to think he would let 
him leave him; for he treated him more 
kindly every day, and loved him as a 
child or brother, and ofcen uſed to ſay, 
price ſnould make him part with 
«UM, ; 
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One day he took Amintor with him a 
few miles from his houſe, in order to 
ſhew him, and have his opinion of, a 
ſmall eſtate he was nn. to make a 

purchaſe of, 


The gentleman, who was then the 
owner of it was not at home, being gone 
a journey for a few days, as Hamet was 
informed by a young woman who came 
to them, as he deſired to leave a meſſage 
for her maſter, and ſhe was the perſon 
intruſted with the management of his 
ſamily affairs; but ſhe ſeemed to under- 
ſtand but little of any thing the Moor ſaid 
to her. 


Amintor took her * an Engliſn wo- 
man, and drawing nearer to her, when 
Hamet called him to interpret what he 
had ſaid, he thought he !:new her face, 
but could not recollect w'tere he had ſeen 
her: when ſhe immediately relieved him 
from his uncertainty, by crying out, in 
Joyful acclamation, O! my dear Sir, 
have you forgot Servilia! but I can never, 


never forget my kind preſerver! Hea- 
ven 
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ven directed we ſhould meet at firſt, for 
my deliverance; but it is now for yours. 


You are, I know, too good to rob my 
gratitude and juſtice of their right, and 1 
am happy that I have power to make 
you free. How often have I wiſhed again 
to find you, and heaven has in that and 
all been kind to me. 


It has been my good fortune here to 
fall into the hands of the beſt maſter in 
the world; but for ſome months after I 
was his ſervant, for he would never uſe 
me as his ſlave, I feared I ſhould have 
Joſt him, he being in a very dangerous 
decline, It then was my chief buſineſs 
to attend him as a nurſe by night and day, 
till I began to be ſo ill myſelf, that I was 
very fearful I ſhould not go through it, 
though 1 had long been uſed to nurſing 
whilſt I lived with my dear mother; but 
Providence was pleaſed ſo far to bleſs my 
beſt endeavours that did, and he recover- 
ed; ſo that he is now in as good a ſtate of 
health as ever. 


I 4 This 


120 Tu HISTORY or 


This ſervice, which in me indeed was 
but my duty, he has moſt generouſly 
paid me for; and, as J faved his life, he 
14id he would endeavour to make mine 
happy for the future. He then ſettled on 
me this houſe, and a ſmall eſtate belong- 
ing to it, and very fortunately, but a day 
or two ago, gave me two hundred pounds 
in money; which he kindly told me was 
not all he meant to do for me before he 
leaves this country, which he, I fear, ere 
long intends to do. But here, continued 
ſhe, I mean to end my days; for in this 
place I have ſome other tender friends; 
and in my native land, as I once told you, 
Sir, have none now living. 


Alniator, quite tranſported and aſto- 
niſhed at her generous gratitude, it being 
a virtue he had very ſeldom met with 
when in a Chriſtian country, embraced 
her in'a friendly manner, and expreſſed 
his thanks as well as his ſurprize would 
let him; but Hamer, whoſe amazement 
was no leſs than theirs, and who had 
ſtood during all this more like an image 
than a man, as he was ignorant of its 

meaning, 
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meaning, not underſtanding Engliſh, 
here broke ſilence, and defired Amintor 
to inform him what it all meant, and 
why he had not an anſwer to his buſi- 
nefs ? 


The other told him briefly, that they 
were old acquaintance, who were both 
agreeably ſurpriſed at meeting there : he 
then acquainted her with Hamer's buſi- 
neſs ; that he requeſted he might be the 
purchaſer of that eſtate then to be ſold, 
and that he begged her intereſt concern- 
ing it, there being another Peg de- 
ſirous of having it. 

This, when Servilia was informed of, 
ſhe with joy replied, Yes! tell him, Sir, 
if he will be my friend I will be one to 
him: let him this hour grant you your 
liberty, and I will pay your ranſom be- 
fore we part. 


She then ran out of the room imme- 
diately, deſiring they would wait till her 
return, nor would ſhe ſuffer Amintor to 
reply in due acknowledgment. He took 
that opportunity of opening the affair to 

Hamer, 
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Hamet, who had no ſooner been made 
acquainted with it than he burſt into a 
flood of tears, and by his prophet ſwore 
he had rather part with every ſlave he 
was then maſter of than part with him: 
he beat his breaſt in the exceſs of grief 
molt violently, that he was ſo unfortu- 
nate, he ſaid, to bring him there. 


Servilia then returned, and gave Amin- 
tor a purſe amounting to about the value 
of fourſcore pounds, which he received 
in a becoming grateful manner, and de- 
clared withal he took it only as a kind 
loan, that ſhould return with intereſt not 
unworthy of ſo generous a friend. 


She begged him to be ſilent on that 

ſubject, replying there was nothing due 

from him, ſince what ſhe did was only 

paying the debt of juſtice ; adding, that 

ſhe requeſted he would loſe no time in 

any thought, but that of making both 

himſelf and his beloved ſpouſe happy; 

and that there was a ſhip then Jay not far 

1 from thence, which was next day to ſail 
for London; that ſhe was well acquainted 


with the character of its maſter, and 
| : would 
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would anſwer for his being well enter- 
tained on board during the voyage: ſhe 
then informed him of his name, &c. 
which is not here material, and begged 
ſhe might be permitted to be a happy 
witneſs of his freedom, looking towards 
Hamet. 


Accordingly Amintor then made his 
requeſt to him concerning what was his 
demand : he, after a long and con- 
templating ſilence, made them under- 
ſtand, through ſighs and diſcontented ac- 
cents, while. he looked alcant by turns 
towards Servilia, that he would take but 
thirty pounds, if he muſt leave him, 
though he had rather give to him a 
_ ſum if he would {till live with 

im. 


This was directly paid him by Amin- 
tor, who returned the Moor his warmeſt 
thanks for having treated him ſo ten- 
derly; and having taken the moſt agree- 
able farewel of good Servilia, who in- 
treated that ſhe might hear from him and 
be informed how to direct an anſwer, he 


now, for the laſt time, accompanied the 
| 25 friendly 
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friendly Hamet back to his houſe, in or- 
der, as he told him, to ſpend an hour or 
two in talk before they parted. 


During their walk the happy freed-man 
told him, he ſhould likewiſe pay the ran- 
ſom of his poor country-woman Elea- 
nora; therefore he begged to know what 
he demanded for her. 


This new ſtroke confounded him again 
into deep ſilence for ſome time, as he 
had a very great regard for her, and he 
could get at laſt no anſwer from him but 
the word ** nothing,” which was among 
the few Engliſh ſyllables he underſtood. 


When they had reached the houſe, 
Hamet directly called Eleanora to him, 
and ſpoke to her in his own language 
much to the following purpoſe, as ſhe 
informed Amintor : that ſhe was now no 
more a ſlave, and that ſhe owed her free- 
dom to Amintor; for he had paid in his 
own ranſom all he would take for both 
himſelf and her ; yet he ſhould ever be 
unhappy by remembering that he had 
been outdone in virtue by two Chriſti- 

| ans; 
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ans; ſince, though Amintor ſaved his 
life, he had through ſelfiſhneſs too long. 
- refuſed him liberty, till ſhamed and forced 
into compliance by a Chriſtian woman, 
whoſe gratitude and friendſhip had that 
day bought him his freedom, and en- 
abled him to offer the payment of what- 
ever he ſhould aſk for her's; but that 
he would have nothing more of him, 
and what he had already given he ſhould: 
regard as only for Eleanora's ;. though 
he declared himſelf the moſt unfor- 
tunate and wretched, at once to part 
with the two people whom he loved the- 
moſt of all his flaves. 


Eleanora, during! this diſcourſe, could 
ſcarce ſupport her joy; and though it 
ſhone conſpicuous through her eyes and 
features, ſeeing poor Hamet weep moſt 
violently, ſhe could nor help permitting 
it to be eclipſed, or vent itſelf in tears: 
and when ſhe was enough recovered pro- 
perly to recolle& herſelf, ſhe fell upon 
her knees to offer firſt to heaven her 
humbleſt thanks,. and next to pray. for 
bleſſings to attend her generous and dear 
young maſter, embracing both his Toes 
with. 
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with an enthuſiaſm of ecſtaſy and grati- 
tude, gs | 


She then explained more fully to his 


comprehenſion than the Moor could what 


he had ſaid to her; but though Amintor 
duly acknowledged his kind regard con- 
cerning him, yet he inſiſted that he ſhould 
accept of twenty pounds, if only as a 
preſent, in conſideration of the, obliga- 


tion he was under for the particular re- 


gard he had ſhewn them both. 


And now the bliſsful hour approached 
wherein they took their leave of ſlavery 
and Hamet, who might at leaſt be called 


an honourable infidel: their parting might 


have furniſhed matter for the moſt na- 
tural and lively portrait of happineſs and 
miſery. | 


They went that night on board the 


veſſel, - conducted by their old unhappy 


maſter, whoſe laſt farewel was ſignified 


by ſobbing; where Amintar treated with 
the captain for their paſſage, and in the 


voyage made him acquainted with him 


and his unhappy ſtory, as well as that of 


the 
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the now happy Eleanora ; and, as Ser- 
vilia had informed him, he found they 
| were to ſail next day: and there at pre- 
ſent we will leave them to purſue their 
voyage with all the joy attending hope 
and pleaſing expectation, while we return 
to take a view of the diſtreſſed Tereſa. 


She after haviog, as was before re- 
lated, received thoſe papers from Ar-' 
banes, wherein he- made her and her 
child heirs to the major part of his eſtate, 
was at length prevailed on, by the in- 
treaty of the well-meaning Chriſtiana, to 
permit his frequent viſits ; though he 
could not in any of them extort from her, 
by all the tendereſt and moſt friendly aſ- 
fiduities, the ſmalleſt declaration in fa- 
your of his wiſh, beyond what follows: 


That the firſt moment ſhe could find 
her dear Amintor's image had forſook 
her heart and her idea, there might per- 
haps be room for her to entertain a 
thought of one to whom ſhe ſtood in- 
debted for ſuch weighty obligations; but 
till then ſhe would never think of any 
man farther than as a friend. 


This 


— 
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This uncertain happy moment he had 
waited for with an impatient expectation, 
but found he had but waited for in vain ; 
and being at length inflamed by his de- 
ſpairing paſſion into a kind of madneſs, 
he one evening, when the time drew 
near in which he generally took his leave 
of her, having that viſit preſſed more ar- 
dently than ever for a more ſatisfactory 
determination in his behalf, without ſuc- 
ceſs, ſtarted from his ſeat, and while his 
features diſcovered an emotion the moſt 
frantick and alarming, walked haſtily a 


turn or two acroſs the room, then ſtopped 


and thought a while; then, looking up- 
on Tereſa in a kind of tender fury, he 
fell upon one knee before her, and 
ſnatched her hand, holding it faſt, be- 
tween both his, while he told her, in the 
moſt reproachful accents, that he thought 
ſhe had uſed him very cruelly, conſider- 
ing he had given her every proof within 


his power of his evtravagant regard for 


her; but that he now too plainly ſaw ſhe. 
had none for him, and * trifled with 
his miſery; and therefore he was deter- 
mined to put an end to it for ever, one 


4 way 
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way or t'other: that if ſhe would not 
then appoint what hour he might be 
hers, he ſwore the preſent hour, by end- 


ing him, ſhould put an end to all the 
pain he gave her. 


In ſaying this he drew his dagger from 
his fide, fixing the point againſt the 
ground while he received -her anſwer. 


The glittering horror of this ſight, 
and the more horrible occaſion of it, had 
at firſt almoſt deprived Tereſa of the 
power to utter any thing; but after a fer 
moments recollection, that Power Omni- 
potent which never fails to fortify the juſt, 
enabled her to make the following an- 
ſwer, not to him indeed, but to that all- 
perceiving heaven, whexeon her ſoul and 
eyes were ſeemingly both fixed : 


O, my dear Amintor! my loved, my 
loſt, but ſtill my ever-dear Amintor ! if 
thy angelic ſpirit, in its more bleſſed di- 
vine abode, can be permitted to behold a 
wretched mortal, look down on thy once- 
loved Tereſa | See, O ſee, and pity 
what ſhe now ſuffers, and what for thy 


K dear 
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dear ſake, perhaps, ſhe ſtill muſt ſuffer, 
and in this cruel, dreadful moment of 
conflicting horrors, O interceed with 
ſome good angel to actuate my ſoul and 
guide my tongue to anſwer as it ought | 
or come, O come thyſelf, thou dear, 
dear ſhade, and take Tereſa with thee, 
and let me be in death, as well as life, 
thine, only thine, Amintor ! 


Arbanes, who during the time Tereſa 
had been ſpeaking ſtood leaning on his 
dagger and looking down, juſt as ſhe 
uttered the laſt word Amintor® looked 
up, and caſt an eye of fear mingled with 
Jealous rage of diſappointment. on her, 
and in a haſty ſtart ſhortened the dagger 
which only his right hand then reſted on, 
apparently intending ſome act of violence 
and further horror, by the ſucceeding look 
and attitude of fury with which he viewed 

her; but the parlour-door that inſtant 

opening, his attention was drawn off from 

. himſelf, to gaze a moment, probably in 
order to diſcover Who, was entering; 
when retreating back a ſtep or two with 
frighted aſpect, ſuch as ſtill more terri- 


fied Tereſa, he fell quite motionleſs up- 
on 
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on the floor. She ſtarted up to quit the 
room, with a precipitation ſuch as a caſe 
like hers would naturally occaſion; but 
how enlarged was her amazement to find 
ſhe flew into the arms of her Amintor ! 


This was a contraſt of paſſions ſhe was 
juſt then but ill prepared to bear, and 
0 as he threw his arms about her 
waiſt, ſhe ſunk quite ſenſeleſs on his 
baſoe for a ſhort time, till his well re- 
membered voice, with efficacy more re- 
ſtorative than all the art of medicine, 
and his lips ardently preſſing hers, 
brought the charmed ſenſes to their 
wonted ſeat; and the affrighted and al- 
moſt ſtagnated blood began to circulate 
again, and - bluſh through her - pale 

\ cheeks. 


And is it you, ſhe cried, my love, my 
huſband, my dear, dear Amintor ! Can 
it be poſſible that I, who for ſo long a 
time of wretchedneſs have loſt thee, 


ſhould find thee in this moment of my 
Hee ; 


ET Yes, 
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Yes, yes, my ſweet Tereſa, cried 
Amintor, that Power, who never for- 
fakes angelic excellence and conſtancy 
like thine, for thy dear ſake preſerved me 
for this hour! Yes, I have heard, in thy 
moſt tender and moſt agonizing words 
ſpoke to that wretched monſter, pointing 
to Arbanes, a needleſs confirmation of 
the ineſtimable bleſſing I poſſeſs in thee 
but let us, added he, at preſent, in re- 
membrance of the Chriſtian, forget if 
poſſible a while the villain, and lend our 
aid to ſave that life, which muſt be, if 
he ſhould recover ſenſes, his due puniſh- 
ment. | 


He then raiſed the pale criminal with 
difficulty from the floor, whoſe looks 
diſcovered his reaſon to be ſhook by al] 
the terror of a guilty conſcience, but not 
overthrown ; when he had ſeated him in 
an eaſy chair, Arbanes fixed his eyes up- 
on Amintor, and in a trembling voice, 
ſcarce ſtrong enough to be well under- 
ſtood, while tears guſhed CR 
from his red eyes, cried out, O heaver: ! 
thy juſtice, if it for a time may ſeem to 
ſleep, 
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ſleep, yet it has ever an open ear to fave 
the innocent; but I have brought an age 
of guilt, of blackeſt guilt, to an unhoping 
end, 


Amintor then perceiving what had 
before eſcaped his obſervation, that his 
clothes were bloody, reproached him 
with having added to his other crimes, 
the ſin of a ſelf-murder ; but he ſolemnly 
declared it was accidental only, and that 
the dagger mult, as he fell, have deeply 
wounded his right arm. 


He then deſired that a neighbouring 
ſurgeon of his acquaintance might be 
fetched, although he had no hope of 
living long ; to whom, he ſaid, he would 
declare the truth of the affair, leſt he, in 
death as well as life, ſhould prove a 
trouble to them, 


It ſhould have been obſerved before, 
that their ſervant had left the ſtreet- door 
open while ſhe ſtept out for ſomething 
that was wanting in the houſe, by which 
means Amintor entered unperceived by 
any of the family, She juſt now re- 
turned, - 


e 
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turned, and was diſpatched immediately 
to fetch the gentleman Arbanes ſpoke 
of, and was in no ſmall conſternation at 
What ſhe ſaw. | 


The miſerable wounded man grew 
now ſo faint, that they were apprehen- 
five he would expire before the ſurgeon 
came ; but he got thither in a ſhort ſpace 
of time; and having ſearched the wound 
declared he feared it was mortal, for the 
main artery was hurt: he dreſſed and 
bound it up, and then deſired Arbanes, 
if he had any thing of moment unſettled 
in his affairs, not to delay an hour long- 
er, the caſe being very dangerous, 


The other faintly aue thick he 
ſhould die by his own folly, by making 
a falſe ſtep while his unſheathed dagger 
was in his hand, which he was moſt unjuſtly 
frightening that lady with; but that he 
had already ſettled all his worldly buſi- 
neſs to his ſatisfaction concerning his 
effects; he then with difficulty took a 
guinea from his pocket, and making him 
a preſent of it for his trouble in attend- 


ing him, told him, he ſhoutd require no 
further 
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further aid, as it would all be fruitleſs ; 
then took a laſt leave of him, having 
firſt deſired that he might be laid upon a 
bed, which was immediately complied 
with. 


There, when he ſaw no perſon near 
him but Amintor,' he cried, O Sir, can 
you forgive me, a wretch too vile, I 
know, to merit ſuch a bleſſing? Yet why 
do I requeſt that favour, when, alas ! 
you know not half my guilt : nor would 
I, neither ought I, to quit the world 
without revealing 1 It, 


Amintor's humane heart was ſhocked 
by the repentant agony with which he 
uttered this, and he requefted that no 
doubt concerning that might diſcompoſe 
his preſent ſituation ; for he deſired him 
to be aſſured he was in that reſpect what 
he profeſſed himſelf to be, a Chriſtian ; 
but that he would confeſs his crimes, and 
beg for mercy of that Power he had the 
moſt offended. 


Arbanes then proceeded, and informed 
him of the following particulars, as well 
K 4 a8 
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as his almoſt expiring life would let 
him: N ; 


That inflamed by an inveterate reſent- 
ment upon his marrying Tereſa, he had 
contrived the horrid plot of getting him 
trepanned, by a baſe wretch fit for his 
purpoſe, on board a veſſel, to be there 
deſtroyed ; and that he had been enabled 
to effect his ſcheme by finding a pocket- 
book of his, dropt in the orchard near 
the houſe of Senex; wherein he found, 
with many other papers, Courtney's let- 
ter to him concerning his return to Eng- 
land, and ſome others wrote by Amin- 
tor, whereby he was impowered to coun- 
terfeit his hand in that letter which was 
found among the effects of Senex, with 
his watch and ſnuff- box, which had been 
taken from him on board the ſhip; all 
which he (Arbanes) had juſt before con vey- 
ed into the place whete they were found, 
in order to remove the odium that might 
probably be thrown upon himſelf, to the 
departed Senex, who, though too weak 
in being deceived by a partiality for him, 
was ignorant and innocent of the whole 
dark affair; for they were ſent to him by 

Maſſanello, 


AMINTOR any TERESA. 133 


Maſſanello, as he had ordered him, to 
forward his intention of gaining his in- 
valuable wife, whoſe conſtancy he had 
moſt baſely tried in vain to ſtarve into 
compliance (here he wept and begged 
again forgiveneſs) by employing, con- 
tinued he, proper engines to alarm the 
tenants, and make them refuſe further 
payment. 


But now he was obliged to reſt a while, 
for the ſharp ſtings of conſcience, joined 
with the corporal pain he ſuffered, de- 
prived him of the power of ſaying more, 
and he ſeemed fainting, 


Amintor therefore called his good Te- 

- rela, who thought the moments tedious 
while he left her, and deſired that ſome- 
thing proper might be brought, in order 
to revive, if poſſible, a little longer his 
gloomy lamp of life, ſo very near ex- 
tinguiſning. . 


This being done, he raiſed his eyes 
again; and, ſeeing Tereſa ſtanding by 
Amintor, requeſted in the molt pathetic 
manner her forgiveneſs likewiſe : adding, 

that 
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that the injury his life had done her, he 
hoped his penitence and death might 
make ſome ſmall atonement for, and that 
he would not add to his too weighty 
crimes that ſin of impious deſpair; ſince 
it was his opinion and his hope, that the 
almighty mercy was not to be judged by 
mortal comprehenſion. 


And now his man, whom, I ſhould 
have obſerved before, he had defired 
might be ferched to fit up with him, be- 
ing come, Amintor and Tereſa left him 
for the night, at his intreaty, to ſeek that 
reſt he was no more to find on earth, 


The good old lady Chriſtiana 1 
been informed, in the moſt prudent man- 
ner, briefly of all (for during what had 
happened ſhe was in an upper chamber, 
where ſhe often loved to fit and watch the 
young Tereſa as ſhe ſlept) became a 
bleſſed partaker in a joy, which, though 
ſhe felt ſincerely, was expreſſed like for- 
row; ſince, while ſhe embraced Amintor, 
ſobs and tears deprived her of all power 


of utterance to give him welcome; which 
| moving 
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moving ſcene drew ſympathetic drops 
from their enraptured eyes. 


But ſoon the radiant ſun of happineſs 
ſucceeded theſe ſoft ſhowers, and the moſt 
tender, moſt reciprocal endearments 
ſcarce permitted either curioſity or lan- 
guage any liberty; each had a thouſand 
things they wiſhed to ſay to each and 
hear at the ſame time, 


But though the female tongue, if not 
by every one allowed to be moſt elo- 
quent, is certainly declared the moſt lo- 
quacious ; yet Tereſa and her grand- 
mamma inſiſted they might hear all that 
had happeded to Amintor, before they 
mentioned to him the diſtreſſes they had 
ſuffered ; which he accordingly related to 
them, in the ſame manner that has been 
herein before inſerted ; therefore it is 
needleſs to repeat it. 


7 * he then gave Tereſa the rn 
verſes, which he told her were the me- 
lancholy conſolation of a leiſure hour 
one evening in Hamet's garden, a ſhort 


time before he had his liberty. 


Q 
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O human wiſdom, boaſt thy power no 
more 
But, humbly- conſcious, heav'nly aid im- 
lore: 
Taught by thy ſuff' rings, thy defects con- 
feſs, 
And hope, but ne'er preſume, on happi- 
neſs, 


How didſt thou lead my wand'ring 
thoughts aſtray ? 
And, on black night, imagine all was 
day? | 
With vain, dim-ſighted eyes pretend to 
| ſee, 
And proudly boaſt, on earth felicity ! 


Open a vain elyſium to my view; 
Vet ſoon, how ſoon, the pleaſing viſion flew! 
Then where, O where, are now thy com-- 
forts flown ? 
And why are all theſe woes ſo deeply 
known ? 


Is there not one to heal this wounded 
heart ? 


That bleeds inceſſant thro? reflective ſmart 
* $ 
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To bid the loſt Amintor's fears have reſt ? 
Or ſooth thoſe pangs which rend Tereſa's 
breaſt, 


Tes, cruel as thou art, yet once be 
kind! 

Retrace each charm in her harmonious 
mind. 

Is ſhe not all that Virtue's ſelf would 
paint ? 

Her form a mortal, but her ſoul a ſaint ? 


Engaging, prudent, gentle, kind, and 

wile ; 

Conſtant as truth, and ſtranger to diſ- 
guiſe: 

O ſay, from whence were all theſe virtues 
given? | 

I hear thee ſay they were the gift of 
of heav'n. 


And can that Pow'r ſuch attributes be- 
ſtow, 

To only prove the inheritor of woe? 

Suppreſs that thought! No, heav'n is 
ever juſt! 


Its friendſhip perfect! mortals only truſt, 
Then 
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Then here, once more, I own thee as 
a friend 

In deep diſtreſs thou doſt lome comfort 
-- go: lend? 
Bid'ſt radiant Hope relight this gloomy 
D been, 
And or reflection his ſoft ſway main- 
rain: 


With manly fortitude repel deſpair, 
Nor dare profanely doubt celeſtial care: 
Shall I, weak earth, with enn 

pride, 
Preſume, determine, and for heav'n de- 
cide ? 


With prom pt im 8 urge offended 

Wr, 

ha bles'd for years not ſuffer well one 
hour ? 

Yes, for myſelf *tis juſt, reſign'd Pll bear: 

But ſhall Tereſa merit not my care? 


Shall 1 not a thouſand tears this breaſt 
alarm ? 

This tortur*d breaft that feels for every 
' charm ? 


Does 
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Does not the wicked ſource of all my woe, 
For love of her with jealous fury glow ? 


Seduc'd by loveimpure deſign my fate? 

And love impure repell'd may turn to 

| hate : | , 

Where then, alas! may next its venge- 
ance fall ? | 

Tereſa might in vain Amintor call! 


Her guarded virtue ruffian-rage might 
force, 
Or friendly death. be found her ſad re- 
- ſource : ' 
© thought, by ev'ry ghaſtly fury clad, 
Sebi in Pity, nor make reaſon mad 


Res FA horrors wreck my mind, 
Diſtort my ſoul, and to diſtraction wind 
Reflection's pow'rs! My wife, my wife, 

my dear, 
My lov'd Tereſa, tis for thee I fear! 


O may the beſt thy widow'd hours at- 
tend, 
8 dark uncertainty "mY 1258 be- 
friend! 
No 
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No thought of me thy tender breaſt in- 
vade, 

Or choirs of angels grant thy patience 
aid! 


O ſure ſome gvile of mine had doom'd 
diſtreſs, 
And juſtice broke the reins of happineſs; 
Drove back her car with an impetuous 
blow, 
And hurPd me down this precipice of 
woe. 


Have I not diſobey*d ſome great com- 
mand ? 
Perhaps beſtow'd with an illiberal hand, 
Or been remiſs where more than all was 
due, 


And kept too ſtrongly tranſient bliſs in 


1 view. 


Vet ſince Tereſa muſt my woes par- 
take, 
A mintor may be bleſt for thy dear ſake ; 


Thy worth thro' ſufferings be ordain'd to 
| ſhine, | 
And thy Amintor may again be thine. 


FT What 


AMTN FOR and TERESA. 141 


What tho? on barbarous land confin'd 
a ſlave, 
To nurſe that foil where I diſdain a grave; 
Bereft of pow'r my miſery to diſcloſe, | 
Or reach ſuch ear as could relieve my 
woes. ä 


That Power which makes barbarian 
- _ now prove kind, 
That darts new rays chro? this benighted 
mind, 
May yet at length my lovely bride re- 
ore; 


O may we meet to part, till death, no 
more | 


They were, as we may imagine, greatly 
affected by theſe verſes and his ſtory; yet 
the aſtoniſhing interpoſition of Provi- 
dence, made manifeſt 'in the time of his 
return, and in the juſtice of the wicked 
Maſſanello's puniſhment, took place of 
every conſideration : and Tereſa, graſ 
ing her ſpouſe's hand moſt tenderly, with 
a grateful ſmile, declared, that ſhe muſt 
not admire thoſe verſes ; tooked up in a 
religious kind of thankful ſatisfaction, and 


L then 
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then looking upon him, repeated theſe 
very applicable lines: . 


«© Never let the juſt deſpair ; 
For heav'n makes virtue its peculiar 
care.“ 


It does, it does, indeed, my love, re- 
plied Amintor; and I but ſhare in a re- 
ward thy virtue has been bleſſed by. 


But now the hour was late, and there- 
fore they poſtponed till the next day that 
which remained—her too long catalogue 
of woe; great part of which had been 
diſcovered to Amintor by Arbanes, who 
in a ſhort time after grew quite ſenſeleſs, 
and did not many hours ſurvive : how- 
ever he made what amends he could for 
all the torment he had given them, by 
leaving her and hers, as before-men- 


tioned, poſſeſſed of all the bulk of his 
eſtate. 


He had no kindred living nearly allied 
to him, and thoſe he had were happy in 
their circumſtances; therefore it was 


imagined, and not improbably, that their 
poſſeſſing 
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poſſeſſing it might only prejudice ſome 
houſe of charity, where liberal dona- 


tions often flow from vice as well as vir- 


tue. 


Amintor, having heard with joy that 
he was then a father, ſaw his ſweet infant 


as ſhe lay aſleep; but would not have her 


waked that night: ſhe was about three 
quarters old, and in miniature ſo much 
the picture of her mother, that the glad 
father beheld her with a double ſatisfac- 
ton, 


But when he ſaw the altered ſtate of 
life Tereſa had been compelled to live in, 


keeping but one maid ſervant to attend 


them all; no carriage, or an appearance 
ſuch as ſhe was uſed to make; an inad- 


vertent ſigh betrayed the tendereſt. ſenſa- 


tion in him of her paſt ſufferings. 


When he had been informed of all, he 


took the earlieſt opportunity of ſending 


for the good Euttatio, to reward and 
thank him for his faithſul and frieadiy 
ſervices to his dear ſpouſe during his ab- 
ſence, which ſhe had informed him of. 
L 2 That 
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That worthy man flew with the fpeed 
.of youth, and the impatience of a lover, 
to pay his duty to him; and though he 
ſtood aſtoniſhed, and could ſcarce believe 
his ſenſes while he briefly heard his ſtory, 
yet he ſoon ran to him, and intreated 
leave to prove they had not deceived 
him, by preſſing to his lips his maſter's 
hand; which having done, he cried, in 
happy tranſport, O, my dear maſter, it 
is you! This is no dream, I find; but 
I the other night had ſuch a one of you 
before I had the honour of your letter, 
as made me wake 1n tears, 


But now it is plain thoſe were but 
tears of joy ; though I could ſcarce be- 
lieve my eye-ſight when I ſaw your 
hand. | 


Tereſa, who was preſent, aſked him, 
what was his dream concerning her Amin- 
tor? and he too joining in the requeſt, 
Euſtatio thus proceeded, after a minute's 
reſt to gather power from his ſurprize. 


* Methought, 
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al Mcthought, good Sir, I was be- 
nighted, and very much fatigued, as I 
was walking on a long journey, till it 
grew ſo dark I could ſcarce ſee my 
way; but where I was to go in truth I 
cannot tell, only I well remember the 
road was very rough, up hill and down, 
and moſtly very dirty. 


When, on a ſudden, methought the 
ſky was light and ſtarry, and the moon 
ſhined brightly ; then I came to a fine 
open way, ſmooth as this carpet, Sir; 
where, as | walked, there was on either 
ſide of me the fineſt harveſt juſt then 
fir for reaping, of various forts of 
grain; and beyond that the fields were 
covered with the fatteſt herds of cattle ' 
and flocks of ſheep. There I beheld 
you, my dear maſter, as plainly as I now 
ſee you; only, alas! you will, I hope, 
forgive the weakneſs of my nature, 

edding then a tear or two, I thought 
you led in your right-hand a dear de- 
parted child of mine; and, ſmiling gra- 


ciouſly upon me, gave her to me. 


L 3 « With 
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With this double joy I waked ; but, 
&* finding it was all a dream, could not 
refrain from weeping bitterly, it had 
* ſo much poſſeſſed my fancy: and my 
„good woman, who was much frighted 
© by my ſeeming grief, giving my arm 
* a ſudden pull, and crying out, Lord 
bleſs me ! what's the matter? brought 
« me to myſelf again.“ 


* 


His worthy maſter having heard this 
dream ſoon verified part of it; for he 
ſmiled upon Euſtatio, and in a kind and 
condeſcending manner, ſhaking him by 
the hand, bad him expect the beſt of for- 
tune from it-; for that. he was certain it 
meant more good than he could well 
imagine; and that he made no doubt but 
he as little thought, a few days paſt, of 
ever ſeeing him, as he could now think 
of ſeeing his beloved Eleanora. 


At that name Euſtatio ſtarted ; and, 
looking on his maſter with a juſt ſenſe of 
grateful ſatisfaction for his remembering 
ſo well her name, ſhook his grey locks, 


and with a ſigh replied, Alas! my dear 
good 


1 
„ 
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good Sir, I have for many years loſt all 
my hope of ſeeing her again! but I am 
thankful to conſider I have lived to ſee 
you thus return, and make my worthy 
lady happy: Eleanora was, indeed, the 
greateſt hope and comfort of my days as 
well as her poor mother's ; her uncle 
' muſt needs have her, and we meant it 
for her good; but ſhe is taken from us 
(and here he wept again, and ſaid, Ex- 
cuſe me, my dear Sir, this dream, I think, 
has made a child of me again) and we 
could never hear of her. | 


No! replied Amintor ; no, my faith- 
ful good Euſtatio! ſhe will be found: 
the Almighty has rewards for the deſerv- 
ing, which ever are beyond their humble 
expectation. She ſtill lives] indeed ſhe 
lives! and by the help of that direction, 
giving him a paper, you this day ſhall 
find: her. He then explained her ſtory 
to him; but words will not ſo eafily ex- 
plain the aſtoniſnment and rapture with 
which he heard it: and after falling on 
his bended knee to thank the firſt great 

Author of his bleſſings, and then his 
maſter, he, in an ecſtacy of joy, intreated 
| L 4 leave 
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leave immediately to ſeek her; and he 
went accordingly. 


She had remained on board the veſſel 
they arrived in, where ſne waited with 
no ſmall impatience the hearing from 
Amintor and of her friends; he having 
told her, it was proper for him to pre- 
pare her parents, in caſe they were ſtill 
living, for a ſurprize of joy ſo great as 

ſeeing her would be. | 


The reader may imagine that their 
meeting was attended by unutterable joy; 
and her father having properly accom- 
modated her with ſeveral] neceſſaries ſhe 
required to go on ſhore in, he returned 
with her to pay their duty to Amintor 
and his ſpouſe, who received her in the 
kindeſt manner, but would not long de- 
tain them from making Euſtatio's wife a 
ſharer in their happineſs. But Tereſa told 
him, ſhe ſhould expect Eleanora at his 
hands again; for ſhe intended, for the 
future, to take her wholly under her pro- 
tection, if her parents and herſelf ap- 
proved of it; which was ſhortly after, 
with the greateſt plcaſure, accepted. 5 

| or 
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For ſoon after this Euſtatio brought 
her up to town, expreſſing himſelf in the 
moſt grateful manner, happy to have her 
placed ſo greatly to her ſatisfaction and 
ad vantage; nor was his wife, he ſaid, 
leſs happy upon that account. | 


For Tereſa agreed to have her live 
with them as houſe-keeper, and her com- 
panion ; for which ſhe told her, for 
clothes and pocket-money, ſhe ſhouid be 


intitled to demand of her father, when- 


ever ſhe thought proper, thirty pounds 
year: but that ſhe meant not in the leaſt 
by that to eſteem her as a ſervant; for if 
another ſtate or ſituation ſhould at any 


time prove more agreeable to her, ſhe 


ſtill would be no leſs intitled to the ſaid 


ſum for life. Though, as ſhe had ſhared * 


her dear Amintor's molt unhappy days, 
ſhe ſaid it would give her pleaſure to be- 
hold her likewiſe a partaker of his hap- 
pier fortune, who had lent her ableſt 


hand to make his cains more bear- 
able. 


when 
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The quite tranſported Eleanora fell 
upon her knees before her, in the moſt 
humble ſignification of her grateful heart, 
and would have ſpoke it, but a tumul- 
tuous joy. denied her tongue that liberty; 
which Amintor and his ſpouſe perceiving, 
they made it their requeſt, that ſhe would 
remain ſilent on that ſubject, and proceed 
to give them ſome account of their late 
Joyful meeting at her father's, 


And ſhe again being ſeated, in the fol. 
ere manner related the particulars: 


O Wen, five there never was a ſight 
more pityful and moving! You muſt 
know then, my tender father, being ſo 
fearful left the great ſurprize of ſeeing me 
might do my poor weak mother any . 
harm, made me get down from off the 
horſe (he having, madam, carried me be- 
hind him) in a ſmall cloſe, a little diſ- 
rance from our houſe, and bid me ſtay a 
minute there, juſt while he put up his 
horſe into a ſtable which is there; ſay- 
ing, he would then go by himſelf up to 


the houſe, and gently break it to TY 
e 
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he had juſt got into the ſtable, when 
from an old barn cloſe by out pops my 
mother bolt upon me all ar once ; for ſhe 
had been to fetch fome barley for her 
poultry ; and to be ſure I, like a fool 
without a thought, fel} on my knees to 
aſk her bleſſing, or elſe perhaps ſhe had 
known nothing of me; but ſhe gave 
ſuch a ſhriek when ſhe looked on my 
face before ſhe fainted, that I was all 
in ſuch a tremble I had ſcarcely any 
ſtrength to hold her in my arms; nor 
could I then ſpeak, the fright having 
parched my mouth up: but in a mo- 
ment out came. my father; for he had 
heard it, and ſeeing her like a dead per- 
ſon, was preſently himſelf like one out 
of his ſenſes; nor could he ſtir from her 
to call for help; and ſtamping cried 
aloud, No joy on earth I fee is laſting ! 
O my poor dear wife | muſt I then Joſe 
thee, when I have juſt found for thee thy 
dear child, thy loſt Eleanora! all the 
while hanging over her, and kiſſing her 
cold lips. | 


This brought her to herſelf again a 
little, when ſhe, looking with a * 
loo 
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look upon my father, ſaid, What doſt 
thou mean, my dear Euſtatio? haſt thou 
not yet got the better of thy ſtrange 
dream? Surely we are not under any 
evil ſpirit; I hope we are not; for I think 
I dream when I am broad awake. Pray 
what is that young woman yonder ? 


I was then ſtanding near her ; but 
afraid indeed to ſay another word, tho' I 
had now the power to ſpeak ; but my fa- 
ther begged her to compoſe herſelf, and 
told her it was really me; and chat you, 
my good Sir, addreſſing herſel{ to Amin- 
tor, was happily returned, and kindly 
brought me with you. 


It was ſome time before my mother 
would believe us both, and Jooked very 
wildly on us; but at laſt, burſting out into 
tears of joy, ſhe ran and threw her arms 
around my neck, kiſſed me a hundred 
times, and wept upon my boſom, thank- 
ing the hand of Providence, and pray- 
ing, Sir, for you ; yet doubting every 
now-and-then if we did not deceive her ; 

\  - and as time and change of climate, &c, 
1 | had much altered me, ſhe looked ſo ear- 
EE neſtly, 
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neſtly, as if ſhe would have gladly found 
Eleanora wrote upon my face, in order 
to be certain it was I, 


We then led her into the houſe, where 
my father, who was now again in chear- 
ful ſpirits, preſently left me to inform 
her of every particular ; but our joy I 

cannot, upon my word, deſcribe; whilſt 
he went to ſet the bells a ringing, Sir, 
on your account, and to acquaint your 
tenants. 


Here ſhe broke off . and Tereſa, with 
Amintor, having thanked her for the re- 
cital, Euſtatio thus replied : 


Yes, Sir, indeed, the all- ſeeing eye of 
Divine Juſtice has let an old man live to 
find his wiſh at laſt granted moſt gra- 
ciouſly upon his enemies; it was then my 
turn to hold my head up, and ſee theirs 
dejected: not, indeed, through any thing 
but ſhame (tor [ will do them juſtice) at 
having been weakly perſuaded to act as 
they had done. 1 thought ſome of them 
would have funk at firſt ; but afterwards, 
their joy getting the better of their ſhame, 

they 
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they ſeemed heartily to rejoice indeed at 
hearing you were living ; nor did many 
of them, I aſſure you, go ſoberly to reſt 
that night. Oh, 'what a comfortable 
thing, continued he, is a good conſci- 
ence, Sir! 


Amintor ſaid, it was true, there was 
no comfort certainly where that was 
wanting, yet that he could not accuſe 
them juſtly, ſince they but acted on a 
principle of prudence, as they had been 
alarmed by apprehenſions to them ſo truly 
terrifying 3 which reminds me, added he, 
that I ſhall ſtand in need of your aſſiſt- 
ance concerning that unhappy man's af- 
fairs, who was the guilty author of that 


trouble and much more, which, for his 


ſake and human nature's, I iſh could. 
be forgotten. 


He then gave him orders accordingly, 
needleſs to enumerate here; and more 


than doubled to him the __ he had 


before enjoyed. 


So ever faithfulneſs like his ſhould be 


rewarded, though ſuch merit or reward is 
ſeldom 
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ſeldom met with, in a world where virtue 
ſeems to be almoſt degenerated into tra- 
fick. | a 


And now after the interment of Ar- 
banes, in the private manner his will di- 

rected, they were poſſeſſed of his effects; 
all but ſome trifling legacies and his 
clothes left to his ſcrvants; where they 
found many papers belonging to their 
grand- father old Senex. 


Tereſa was one tay aſfiſting her Amin- 
tor in peruſing of them, and was ſome- 
what melancholy by reflecting, as ſhe 
faid, how ſhe had been compelled to 
wrong in thought his memory, concern- 
ing the imagined fate of her lov'd lord, 
on finding that dark letter before · men. 


tioned, with his watch, &c. in "Wo bu- 


reau. 


This ſhe had juſt confeſſed, 1 
ed her weak credulity for having been ſo 


far deceived; when he replied, Alas! 


my love, forbear on that account to make 
thyſelf uneaſy, as thou wert not to blame; 
or if ſo, I have here juſt found another 


3 Paper, 


other ſubject. 
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paper, that will in ſome meaſure abſolve 
the crime of that ſuſpicion, though on an- 


He then read the following, letter di- 
rected to her and father. 


3 « Dear Sir, 


, * 0 


O U may judge the pain which 
the receipt of yours has given 
&« me; I have not till now been able to 


cc 


«anſwer you upon that ſubject. I had l 


* intended, as I wrote you word, once 
* more to ſee you and my native land, 
„in caſe you had been able to ſend me 
* news more happy; but as you ſay the 
good dear Chriſtiana, - my loved mo- 
% ther, and my poor child Tereſa, my 
*« hope and happineſs, are both gone for 
„ ever—O Sir! forgive this laſt fare- 
« wel from your now moſt unhappy 


«CHRISTIAN O 


It here muſt be obſerved, that Chriſti- 
ana's letters to her {on were always given 


to Senex in order to be incloſed with his; 
| therefore 


* 
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therefore it is probable, when he thought 
vs he kept her letter back. 


Tereſa, Having heard it, in aſtoniſh- 
ment cried out, T 

ther's name ! it muſt have been ay 
him; for our names are mentioned: 
how — what can it mean? And yet it 


ſurely cannot neither, ſince we are both 
living 


Too clearly it appears it was from him, 
my dear Tereſa, replied Amintor, and too 
plainly I perceive that I, all unſuſpecting 
of the cruel buſineſs which the unworthy 
Senex had in view, have been the: cauſe 
of this vile deed !—He, having meant 
thee for Arbanes, brooked- not that thy 
good father ſhould return to oppoſe, with 
Eind authority ſurpaſſing his, ſuch an un- 
natural choice as he made for thee. We 
have been told, indeed, he never loved 
him, and this has proved it indiſputably 
beſides J have heard Chriſtiana lay, that 
he declared, when he left England, he 
would | in ſuch a caſe ſee it no more, 


M- 2 i914. 


hat was my dear fa- | 
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O, my dear Amintor, returned Tereſa, 
what a miſerable lot was mine to be allied 
to one fo baſe, as I may juſtly call him, 
though my grandfather, — this black 
falſhood may, it is not improbable, have 
been the cauſe of my dear father's death! 
yet let me not too much repine at what 

as been permitted, who never knew a 
bleſſing, ſuch as thou wert many years poſ- 
ſeſſed of in two dear parents, years enough 


to know and feel their loſs. 


Yes, added he, my memory ſtill feels 
it, and muſt through life continue fo to 
do; and had not the ſoft ſovereign balm 
of thy angelic love reſumed its powerful 
empire in my heart, J might have ſhortly 
followed them; for grief, my dear Te- 
reſa, will ſometimes prove kind, as death 
is often cruel: for what is life where 
friendſhip lives no more ! But let us now 
fuppreſs ideas much too painful for us 
both; and by all means let us forbear to 
mention the letter we have found to Chriſ- 
tiana, left ſuch a weight of tender ſenſi- 
bility, preſſing too hard on her weak 
health 
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health and age, ſhould prove -of fatal 
conſequence. 


Juſt then that good old lad oy po put an 


end to this affecting ſubject, by bringing 
in the young reſemblance of Tereſa, and 
telling them how ſhe had whimpered at 
her mamma's long abſence, 


Ah, madam, . ſaid Amintor, can it be 
poſſible ingratitude ſhould be the pro- 
duce of our reaſon in maturity, when it 
is obvious gratitude attends us in our in- 
fancy? But, added he, 1 juſt now recol- 

lect, that I in that thought reflect upon 
myſelf, and we too-often-cenſure that in 
others for which we are ourſelves as cul- 
pable : I ſhould fulfil my promiſe to the 
worthy girl, my friend Servilia, and have 
too long indeed, by much too long, neg- 
lected it; but 1 will write directly, and 
ſhall be impatient till we hear what things 
will be the moſt acceptable to ſend her; 
which Tereſa begged him to affure her 


ſhe ſhould. be Fele curious in the 


choice of, 


M 2 7 4 
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And now they were preparing for a 
Journey to his ſeat in Hertfordſhire, where 
they intended to continue during the ſum- 
mer ſeaſon, and where they propoſed to 
make a multitude partakers in the joy, 
which muſt ariſe from the return of one 
ſo juſtly loved and valued as was Amin- 
tor; but a variety of interpoſing buſineſs 
with- held them for a longer time in 
town, before they fixed upon a day for 
ſetting out ; but now the eve of it being 
come, Tereſa and her grand- mamma were 
buſying themſelves in ſeeing every thing 
packed up, &c. While the tender father 
was agrecably amuſed in playing with his 
loved and lovely infant, whom his ſpouſe 
had then left in his charge, as ſhe ſaid, 
to employ him in her. abſence, and to 
give his mind and eyes a little reſt from 

tudy,- a ſervant entered the room, and 
told him, that a gentleman who would 
not give his name, being a ſtranger, 
deſired to ſpeak with him. Amintor or- 
dered he Webs be conducted to him; 
but when he came in they appeared in- 
tirely ſtrangers to each other, 


The 
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The viſiter apologized politely for the 
intruſion of his viſit, and ſaid he had ac-, 
cepted a commiſſion he was unwilling to 
diſgrace by breach of promiſe. | 


He then informed him, that bis ſei- 


vant the good Servilia, whom his gene- 


rous valour had ſaved from ruin, as ſhe 
had informed him, requeſted he would 
wait on him with her moſt grateful 
wiſhes, ſhe being likewiſe earneſtly de- 
ſirous to be acquainted of his welfare; 
and that he had with pleaſure complied 
with her requeſt, being proud of paying 
his reſpects to one he judged ſo worthy” 
of every perſon's admiration. , 


Amintor, with the affability of ami- 
able modeſty, received the compliment, 
and yet diſclaimed all merit ia an act of 
humane juſtice. 


The young Tereſa's 3 attracting 
here the ſtranger” s eyes, as, ſhe fat play- 
ing by her father's ſide, he catched her in 
his arms, and kiſſing her cried out,, O 
Sir, you are happy in a lovely child, 

M 3 whoſe 


> 
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whoſe features promiſe all that's good | 
doubt not ſhe is yours; for there is, I 
think, a great reſemblance of you: but 
there is a much ſtronger (you, as a father, 
will excuſe my weakneſs, and then he 
wiped away a ſtarting tear) of an infant 
I have loſt, in whom my hopes all centered 
when death deprived me of her mother. 


Tereſa then entering the room in this 
ſevere emotion of his mind he was for 
taking leave immediately; but Amintor, 
with the tendereſt civility, obliged him to 
fit down again, and then informed his 
ſpouſe concerning him, with the imagined 
likeneſs juſt now mentioned ; to which 
the gentleman made anſwer 1 in words to 
this effect: 


Ves, madam, your ſweet child, indeed, 
juſt now has made a very woman of me, 
in having rouzed a tender ſenſibility, that 
had for ſome time paſt been buried with 
its much-loved object; nor ſhould I look 
on you, in order to recover mayly forti- 
rude; for never ſurely was a ſtronger 


likeneſs between a parent and a child 


than T behold in you. 
2 | Tereſa 
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Tereſa ſmiling ſaid, ſhe thought her 
moſt like her papa ; but that the caſt of 
features in an infant was changeable as the 
cameleon ; and that ſhe was concerned 
indeed to hear that the ſame face ſhe 
looked upon with pleaſure ſhould bave been, 
to him the ſource of pain. Then, being 
kindly willing to divert the ſubject, ſhe 
aſked him many queſtions concerning the, 
welfare of Servilia, to whom ſhe ſaid 
they were ſo much indebted, and, mul | 
acknowledge gratefully. | 


Which he anſwered thus: — All ſhe 
did, madam, was but retaliation ;. and 
ſhe, I know, diſclaims the ſmalleſt 
thought of a return; excepting that, in- 
deed, which has occaſioned you the 
trouble of my viſit, of hearing you are 
happy. She was, in truth, a girl well 
worth preſerving, and to her tender.care, _ 
of me, in a bad fit of illneſs, I al A 
ce my life. | 


That virtue, Sir, you EO. 
_ Preſerved I have rewarded ;. for- I have 


ſettled her in marriage to her own ſatiſ- 
faction, 


1 . 
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faction, with a worthy man of api 
fortune. 


But now, continued he (looking upon 
his watch) the hour, I fear, muſt warn 
me hence. — Alas! my watch, obliging 
to my wiſh at preſent, makes time with 
me ſtand ſtill. — Then turning towards. 
Tereſa (who fat next to him) he begged 
of her to know the hour: ſhe was Pre- 


Paring to reply, when he, attracted by a 


picture with which her watch was orna- 
mented, requeſted leave to view it nearer 
and hung intently over it for many mo- 
ments, in a ſeeming very inquiſitive, tho? 
ſilent, wonder, while his complexion 
varied frequently from pale to red alter- 
Nabe 


Here Chriſtiana (ignorant that any 
viſiter was with them) opening the door, 
called his 'attention off, whilſt ſhe, with 
the flow ſteps of feeble age, advanced ſtill 
nearer to him, each ſurveying each like 
an aſtonith'd ſtatue 4 but as the weak, of 
courſe, muſt ſooneſt yield, in the ſame 
moment ſhe cry'd out, My child! my 
—_ He replied, My dear, dear 

mother | 


AMIN TOR axy TE RESA, 165 
mother! and ſaved her in his arms from 
ſinking the next moment. 


This was a ſcene of ecſtaſy, indeed, 
where all at heart were intereſted; Tereſa 
ran to bend her willing knees, bad meet 
the joyful eyes of a reſtored dear parent, 
crying, with exulting. notes of rapturous 
Joy, My father! ah, my dear, dear fa- 
ther ! while he returned, My child! my 
dear Tereſa! gracious power ! can it be 
really ſo, or do I dream | 


Amintor, no leſs delighted than amaz- 
ed, was not remiſs in joyous duty, whilſt 
he likewiſe partook the ecſtaſy of all 
thoſe happy kindred z and here nature 
ſeemed wound up to the moſt exquiſite 
degree of pure and bleſſed affection, ſuch 
as might furniſh more than faint ideas of 
thar permanent felicity which can be 
found but in a ſtate of immortality, _ 


The happy father Chriſtiano, having 


placed his mother in a chair, in. the ſame 


moment bowed his knee to heaven and 
her, paid from his dutious ſoul the firſt 
great debt of heavenly adoration, and 

then 


© 
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then beſought an earthly parent's bleſſ- 
ing. Then, with a rapture not to be de- 
ſcribed, embraced his fon and daughter, 
and over the ſmiling face of his ſweet in- 
fant grand daughter, repaid with one of 
joy the late dropt tear of ſorrow ſhe had 
colt him. 


But ſoon as cool reflection could take 
place of exquiſite aſtoniſhment, and joy 
ſubmitted to give way to various con- 


verſation, the worthy Chriſtiano aſked his 


daughter, what was become of her grand- 
father Senex? To which Amintor an- 
{wered—Gone, Sir, to hope, if poſſible, 
that mercy, and to dread that juſtice, he 
in life ſo much offended. 


He then informed him of all before re- 
lated; adding, that till that happy hour 
they had judged i it proper not to acquaint 
His mother with that letter they had found 
of his which had diſcovered ſo much 
of that unnatural parent's. baſeneſs. 


And that lady was no leſs mY in a 


conſcious joy of having ſo ſurmounted 


che grief he had occaſioned, than ſhe was 
| ſorry 


[ 
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forry to find out new proofs of human 
guilt; yet, with the temperature of a 
true Chriſtian heart, ſne prayed for his 
forgiveneſs; and cried, O my dear ſon, 
how wonderful, and how jncomprehen- 
fible, are the decrees of Providence! the 
vileſt acts of a malignant enemy ſhall 
often in the end but heightea our feli- 
city. | 


Madam, replied Chriſtiano, I ever 
thought he bore me deadly hate; nor 
knew I any other reaſon for it, than that 
our ſentiments would often differ : but I 
never, indeed, imagined they differed to 
the degree I find they did, However, 
we will let his crimes reſt with his aſhes ; 
and fn our living bleſſings baniſh the re- 
membrance, if poſſible, of every paſt ſor- 
row. 


I had, it is true, determined never more 
to viſit this loved land; but an impreſſion 
not to be accounted for, till now, com- 
pelled me to break through that raſ de- 
termination; and about the time yo 
my dear Sir (addreſſing himſelf to his ſon- 
in-law) called at my houſe, ard faw Ser- 

vilia,_ 
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3 wilia, 1 Was diſpoſing of my afrai 18 ac- 


cordingly ; and now may hope for the 
enjoyment of that happy ſortune I am 
maſter of, as J have ſound the deareſt 
objects to poſſeſs it with me and after 4 
ſhall be no more. 


He then deſired to be informed of all 
relating to Amintor and Tereſa, which 
we have been before acquainted with, 
though prematurely; therefore ſhall leave 
this truly happy family to entertain each 
other, and conclude with a reflection no 
leſs juſt than pleaſing, which their ſtory 
Save exiſtence to. 


- Yes, thus the virtuous mind may be oppreſt, 

The wicked's dart will reach its gentle breaſt; 

Too ſharp thoſe pangs tis doom'd on earth to 

Fel, 

When reaſon aiding patience cannot heal: 

Yet where the ſoul, ſuperior to diſtreſs, 

Obeys that Power who knows the time to bleſs ; 

Lets not an impibus murmur e'er offend ; 

But, ſtrong in faith, implores the heav'oly 
friend ; 

A touch of mercy from that hand ſhall ſave, 


And ſnatch the virtuous victim from the grare, 
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